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--  Actus prium1 Sczna prima. 


Enter Peace, Grammer, Logich, Rhetorich, «Arithma- 
tick , Geometrie, Muſick, and Aſtronomie. 


Peace, \/ Nmaske thy face thou miniſter of Time 
Looke forth bright mirror, let thy golded hand, 

Ride (with diftinleſſe motion) on the eyes 
Of this fayre Chorws, till the Raigne of Peace, 
Hath propagatedPlenty, and increaſe, | 
Now fit wee high (tryumphant in our ſway, ) 
Encircied with the ſeaucn-fold flower of Art, 
Totread on Barbariſme with filuer feete ; 
Theſe, theſe are adi1uncts fit to waite on Peace, 
Who becing courted by moſt ſearching ſpirits, 
Haue alwayes borne themſclues in God-like Rate, 
With lofty foreheads, higher then the ſtarres, 
Draw necre fayre Daughters of eternity, | 
Your Foſtreſſe Peace, is ( like the aged Nurfle ) 
Growne proud to ſee her Children floriſh thus, 
Gram, Weknownothow toturne theſe bounties backe, 

But with continuance of obſequious loue, 

Whil't Peace tryumphes, it lyes in Grammers might, 

To makethe rudeſt braine both ſpeake and write. 

Log. Logick ſhall furniſh them with Argument, } 

And make them apt and able to diſpute ; 
*Fhe rheame ſhall be of Peace, and her ſweetname, 
. And euery S#logiſns ſhall proue ker fame. 
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AY Hiſtrio-maſtix. 

Rhe. Rhetorick will put her richeſt habire on, 

> Of geſtures, Voice, and exornation, 

Her Tropes and Scheames, ſhall _ herſence, 

And Honours Peace, with cleareſt eloquence. 
er, Hcr graces in my numbers ſhall be ſeene, 

So full that nothing can be added more, 

Nor ought ſubtracted : true Arithmetich 

Will multiply and make them infinit, 

Maſfick. Muſick ſhall feaſt the bounteous eares of Peace, 
Whil'ft ſhe inſpires her numme conceipt with life, 
Varying each concord, moode and faculty, 

In flowing Rraynes, and rapting Symphonie, 

Aftr, The motions of the Planets and their Spheares, 
The Starres,their influence, quantities, conſents, 

All that Aftronomie can teach or know, 
She doth profeſte from ſacred. Peace to flow. 

Geo, And I will make her powers demonſtratiue, 

In all my angles, circles, cubes, or ſquares, 
The very ſtate of Peace ſhall ſeeme to ſhine, 
In euery figure or dimenſiue lyne, - 

Peace Inough fayre Virgins Time ſhall prooue this true, 

Whilſt you do honor Peace ſhee'le cheeriſh you. 


Enter Manortins, Philarchus, Larins, Hiletwes, Chriſo FANS, 


Omnes, Honor and ſafety, ſtill attend fayre Peace 
Peace. Thankes noble Lords and worthy Gentlemen : 
But wherefore looke you ſo askaunce on thele, 
As if they were not worthy your ſalutes? 
Omnes, Becauſe wee kaew them not. 
Chre, The more your blame, 
Peace, O pittied ſtate ! moſt weake, where nobles want 
The loue and knowledge of theliberall Arts ; 
| Are you the men (for birth and place) admir'd? 
By whoſe great motions, leſſer wheeles turne round ? 


And ſhall your mindes affcC ſo dull acourſe ? 


Hiſtrio-maſttx. 
As if your ſence where moſt irrationall ? 
What is a man ſuperiour tq a beaſt 
But for his mind ? nor that ennobles him, 
While hee deieCts his reaſon ; making it _ 
The ſlave vato his brutiſh appetite. 
Make then your mindes illuſtrious in your deedes - | 
And each chooſe (in this troupe) a ſpowfall mate, | j | 
Mayo. Wee doe obay : And I chooſe Muſick firſt ; 
Phil, 1 Geometry. | i 
Hilc. 1 Rvetorick. 
Lar, AndI Aftronomie, a | 
(ri. AndI to be aſcruant vnto all ad 
Peace, But now beware yec iniure not thefame . W 
Oftheſz bright Virgins with\adulterate loue, 
Meane time their ſeruant (heere) Chriſog anus A 
Shall teach of cuery Art the miſterie. | 
Exennt Peace and Arts, | 
21awo. Bur if (by Art) as all our Artiſts ſay, 
There is no reall truth to be artain'd, 
Why ſhould wee labour in their loues beſtow ? 
The wiſeſt ſaid : / kyow { nothing know, 
(Þri. The wiſeſt was a foole for ſaying foe : 
That Oracle pronounc'd wiſe Socrates: 
For doe I know I ſee you, or the light ? 
Or do you know you heere mee, orI touch you ? 
Phi]. All this wee needes muſt know afſuredly, 
Chr:.: Tfthis bee certaine then which comes from ſence, 


The knowledg proper to the ſoule is truer; ' 
For that pure knowledg by the which wee know ) 
A thing to bee, with true cauſe how it is, | k 


Is more cxa&t then that which knowes it is, 
And reacheth not to knowledge of the cauſe. 
Beſides ; that knowledpe (that conſiders things 
AbiunQ from ſenciue matter) is exaQer 

Then that which joynes it ſelfe with elements; 
Arubmetick, cuer conſiders numbers 


__ 


Hi iſtri 0-maſttx. FLA 
Abſtrict from ſenciue matter : Mfu/ich ill 
Conſiders it with ſence, as tnixt with ſound : 
Therefore Arithmeticqu? is more exact, 

And more exact then is Geomerrie : 

Since vntas is ſtill rrmplicior punitto, 

And number ſimpler then ismagnitude. 

For YVnitas may till be ſire puntto, 

But P--nttws neuer wichour Voitie, 

Nar ; Magnitudo fine Numero, 

Dun (enim) puntius ponitur, ponitar (ex neceſcitate) uuitas, 
Mano, Burt all this prooues not weemay know a truch. 
{hri. If wee haue this wee call Scientia, 

We muſt haue truth of meere neceſſity , 

For Acrineia doth not ftgnifie, 

Onely a certainty in that wee. know, 

But certainty with all perfeRion, 

Phil. Although I amnot ſatisfied in this, 

It doth me good to heare himthus diſcourſe. 

AMauor. My Lords, let's betake ys to our Rudies. 


Phil. Innothingam1betterpleaſ'd, let's foe. - Exene. 
Enter Tncle, Belch, Gutt, Poſt-haſb. | 
The Players Song. 


The nut-brwne ale, the nut-browne ale; - 
Puts downe all drinke when it is ſtale,” 
The toa5t, the Nut-mer, and theginger, 
Will make a ſighing man a ſinger . 

Ale gines a buffet in the head, 

But gi:ger vnder-proppes the byayne © 
When ale would ſirthe a ftrong nan teat, 
Then nut-mep ge tempe's it againe, 
The n.ut-browne ale, thenut-browne ale, 

Puts downe all drinke when i is ſtale. 
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in many 
Fiiftrio-maſtix. = 


Inc. This Peacebreeds ſuch Plenty,trades ſerue no tuenes 
Bel. The more ſoo!es wee to foilow them, 
Po#F. Lett's make vp a company of Players, 
For we can all ſing and ſay, 
And ſo (with practiſe)ſoone may learne to play. 
Tncle. True,could our ation anſwer your extempore. 
Poſt. Vle teach yee roplay true Politicians, 
Incle. Why thoſe arc th'falſcſt ſubtle fellowes lines. 
Bel, pray fir, wat titles have trauailing P/ayers ? 
Pojt. Why proper-fellowes,they play Loids and Kings. 
Idcle, What parts would beft become vs (fir) I pray ? | 
Bel. Faith to play Roagues,ti!l wee bee bound for running | ' 
Po/#. Content; Scriuener,hoe, (away, | 
You mult tye a knort of Knaueg cogither. 
Entap & Scrinencre 
Scri, Your apPCations | ? [ 
Poſt. Yout names he meanes : the man's learn'd, | 
Belsh I Belchthe Beard-maker. 
Gut. 1 Gutt the Fiddle-firing-maker. 
Txcle, 1 Incle the Pedler. 
Po/?. 1 Maiſter Pofhajt the Poet, | 
Scri, Your nomenclature? 
Poft. O ſtately Scriuvener, thats wher dwell yee ? 
Omnes, Towneſmen, towneſmen all. 
S$cri. The Obligatories Condition? 
Pf. Politician Players, Exit. Scriuener. 
Bel, But whoſe men are wee all this while : 
Po. Waoſe bur the merry Knight's, fir Oliver Owlers, | 
There was neuer a betterinan to Players, i 
Gur. If our parrell be not poynt-deuice thefart's i'th fire. | 
Poſt. What a greazie phraſe : This playing will furniſh yce, f 
Bel. What hce Mailter Borngle, a word, | j 
Po#, Heeres halfe a dozen good feilowes. 
Clout. Soft fir, wee are but foure or fiue. 
Poſt, The liker to thrive, 
Enter _—_ 


Borg, 


Hiſtrio-maſlix. 
Bong. Woat laucy knaues are theſe 2 
Poj#, Alpeakesto you players; [am the poett. 
Bel. As concerning the King an the Clawac, 
Bong. Will you have rich ſtuffe indeed? 
p9ſ#. Tis notto be dealt on without ſtore of drinke, 
Bong. Store of money you would ſay, 
pe/f, Nay tis well ſaid,for drink muſt clap vp the bargaine. 
Lets away. Exeunt. 
Enter Fourcher, Voucher, Velure, Lyon-raſh and 


( Priſoganus in his ſtudy. 


Theſe Merchanes and Lawyers enter two and 
two at ſcuerall doores, 


Lyon, Maiſter Fourcher , how fares your body fir * come 
you froin your booke 2 

Four, Troth Masſter Lyon-rafh, this Peace giues Lawyers 
leaue to play, 

Velure, Maiſter Vourcher? you are very well incountred fir? 

Vonxcher Mailter Velure, 1 value your frienſhip at as high 
aprice, as any mans. 

Lien, (Gentlemen, how ſhall wee ſpend this after-noone > 

Fowr. Fayth lets goe ſee a Play. 

Fel. Scea Play, aproper paſtime indzed : to heere a deale 
of prating to ſo little pizrpoſle, 

Pour, Why this going to a play is now all in the faihion. 

Lyon, Why then lets goe where wee may teare {[weet mile 
fick and delicate ſongs, for the Harmonie of muſick is ſo Hea- 
uenlike that [loueit with my life, 2 

Forr, Nay faith this after-noone weele ſpend in nearinge 
the Mathematickes read. | 

UVel. Wayrthen lets to the Academy to heare Criſoganrs, 

Omnes, conteat. | 


Se all goe to Chriſoganus ſudy, where they find 
Bien TEAAINS, 


Foxr, 
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Fliſtrio-maſtix. 


Four, Maiſter Chriſoganws:, by your leaue fir, 
Chri. Genticmen you are welcome, 
Fur. Ipray fir what were the beſt courſe for a ſcholler? 
_ Chri. Why no man can atraineto any truth, 
But he muſt ſceke it Mathematice. 
Voxr, Which are the Mathematicque ſciences? 
(ri. Arithmetick and Geometry are chiefe. 
Vel. What difference is there twixt philoſophy 
And knowledge which is Aathematicall : 
( Þri. This fr; the naturali Philoſopher 
Conſiders, things as meerely ſenſible ; 
1i:c Mathemarrcian; vt mente abiunttas a materia ſenſibili, 
Bi;t chis requireth time co ſatisfy ; 
For tis an Axiome with all men of Art, 
CHMathematicum abſtrahentem non comittere mendatinns : 
And (forthe beauty of it, ) what can be 
Vrg'd (moreextractiue) then rhe face of heauen ? 
The miſteries that Art hath found therein - 
Jr is diſtinguiſht into Regions, 
Thoſe Regions fil'd with ſandry ſorts of ſtarres : 
They (hkewiſe) chriſtned with peculiar names, 
To ſee a dayly vic wrought our of them, 
Wi:h demonſtrations ſo infallible, 
Thepleaſure cannot bee, but rauiſhing, 
Fmr, The very thought thereof enflameth mee, 
Cri. Why you ſhall meer with proieRts ſo remou'd 
From vulgar apprehenfon, (as for inſtance.) 
The Sunne heere riſeth in the Eaſt with ys, 
But not of his owne proper motion, 
As beeing turn'd by primwum mobile, 
(The heauen aboue Celum ſftellatum) 
Whereas his rrue afſcent is in the Weſt, 
And ſo hee conſummares his circled courſe 
In the Ecliptick line, which partes the Zodiack, 
Being borne from Tropick to Tropick - this time 


Wee call a yeere; whoſe Hierocli;hick was 
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Hiſtrio-maſtix. 
(Amongſt the Egyprians figured in a Snake 
Wreath'd circular, the tayle within his mouth x 
As (happily) the Latines f ſince) did call, 
A Ring, ( ofthe word Annus) Annulas, 
Uoar, 1 apprehend not in my ablelt powers, 
That once in euery foure and twenty houres, 
The Sunne ſhould riſe and ſette; yet bee a yeare 
' In finiſhing his owne deſigned courſe, 
hri. Why that I will demonſtrateto you, thus : 
Tnrne a huge wheele : contrary to the ſway 
Place mee afiye vpponrt : the flye [before 
Ic can arriue the poynt from whence it went) 
Shall ſundry times be circumuolu'd about ; 
Euen ſo the Sunne and the afHniries : 
For if you wonder how at one ſelfe houre, 
Two of diſcordant natures may be borne, 
Az onea King ,another ſome baſe Swaine, 
One valiant, and the other timerous, 
Let but two droppes of incke or water fall 
Direaly on ſo ſwift a turning wheele, 
And you ſhall find them both caſt farrein ſunder. 
Euen fothe heauenly Or6s, whirling ſo faft 
And ſo impetuouſly ( proiet mens fates ) 
Moſt full of change and contrariety. 
Four, Cood faith theſe knowledges are very rare, 
And full of admiration ; arethey not ? ; 
Chri. The CMathematicques are the ſtrength of truth, | 
A Magazine of all perfection. | 
Pour. Shall wee deſigne ſome place for exerciſe, | 
And euery morning haue a Lecture read. | 
Foxr, Content, (if ſoc Chriſoganus ſtand pleaz'd) | 
His exhibition ſhall be competent ! wee'le all be Patrons. : 
Chri, To make you Artiſts, anſweres my deſire, 
Rather then hope or mercenary hire.  Exannt 


Enter o 
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Enter harneſt-folbes with a bowle : after them, Peace 


leading in Plenty, Plutus with tagottes of gold = 
Ceres with ſheaues : Barchus with grapes. 


The harueſt-folkes Song. 


Holyday, O bleſſed morne, Þ 
This day Plenty hath beene borne, i 
Plenty # the child of Peace; pi 
To her birth the Gods dopreaſe, | 
Full crown'd Mazors Bacchus brmgs, by 
With liquor which from grapes hee wringes : F 
Holl:day, O bleſſed morne | 
This day Plenty hath bin borne, 

Holliday let's loudly cry, 

Por toy of her natinity. 

Ceres with a bounteons hand, 

Doth atPlenties elbo ſtand: 

Binding mixed Coronets, -—- 
Of wheat which on her head ſhe ſets. — z 
Holliday, O bleſſed morne, | 
This day Plenty hath bin borne, 

Holliday lets loudly cry, | 

For ioy of her natinity, | 


Peace. Reach me the bowle with rich AutumniauTuice, ; 
That I may drinke a health to yournew Queene. $i 
Times winged howers (that poynted out my raygne,) | i 
Are fled; I amno mote your Soueraigne. 8 
; Wound Ayre with thrill tun'd Canzonets, f. 
{ robbe my ſelte to make my Daughter rich, F 
| __ Peacedethreſigne her purc imperiall Crowne, 
(Wrought by the Muſes) in whoſe Circle grow 
All flowers that are to Phx4xs conſecrate, Exennts 


Finis Atns primi. 


B3 


Alas. 


Hiſtrio-maſtex. 


+$ Actus {ecundt, {cena : 1. 


Enter Plenty in 1azeſty, vpon a Throne, heapes 
of gold ,Plutus, Ceres ; ard Bachus 


doing homa ge, 


Plex. What heavenly ſoucraignty ſupports my ſtate 
That Plenty raignes (as Princefle) after Peace * 
Then if chis powerfull arme can turne the hower, 
It is my will, (and that ſhall ſtand for law) 
That all thinges on the carth bee plenci'ull, 
] cruſh out bounty from che amber grape, 
 Andfill your barnes with ſwelling ſheaucs of Corne, 
How can this, bur engender blefled thought , 
Eſpecially when Gods our good have fought ? 
{tres. For thee, thy teruants captiuate the Earth, | 
Her fruitfulnes fals downe at P/erryes feete, 
Bach, Bachus will cheere her melancholly ſence, 
With droppes of Ne&ir from this Crimſon Iuyce. 
P/4r. Her body ſhall ſuſtaineten thouſand wounds, | 
And ſwarthy India be tranſform'd to Seca, 
Diſzorging golden choller to the waues, 
Before ſweet Plexty find the leaſt defeft. 
Plex, For this aboundance powr'd at Plenties feet, + 
You ſhall be Tetrarch s of this petty world, 


Enter HManortins, Philarchas, : 
Chriſoganus. 


Mao, What dullards thus, would dote in ruſty Arte ? oj 
Plod ding vpon a booke to dull the ſence, 
And ſee the world become a treaſure-houſe, 

Where Angells ſwarme like Bees in Plen:zes ſtreces, 
Aad cuery Peaſant ſurfers on their ſweetes ? | 
Phi, Giue mee a ſcaſon that will fturre the blood 


Fliſtrio-maſttx. 
Hike not Nigargice co kungar-ftarue, 
Tis zood when pooremen frolicke in the hall, 
The whilſt our fathers in the Chambers feait, 
And none repines at any ſtraunger=guelt, 

( bri, Who was the authour of this ore, but Peace ? I 
That common-yelrh is ncuer well at eaſe, > 
Where Porchment ſkinaes, whoſe yſe ſhould beare records, 

Muſt head their brawling Drummes and keepe a coyle, 
As if they threatned Plenty with a ſpoyle. 
Plenty, Your houſes muſt bee open to the poore, - 
Your duſty Tab'es h1l'd with ſtore of meate, - 3 
| Let govdly yeomen at your elboes ſtand, | 
Swords by their fides and trenchers in their hand: | 
| Long-3kirted coates, wige-ſlecucs with cloth? inough : 
, Thus Loids, you ſhail my gouernment en/arge, 
| Reuerence your Queene, by praQtizing her charge. 
| Ozmnes Ours be the charge and thine the Empire. 


| Exit Plenty. 
| The bring her to the doore and leane her, 


Po Ip. 
EY eT 


Mazo, Gallantslec vs inuent ſome pleaſing ſportes, 
To fit the Plentuous humor of the Time, 
Chri, What better recreations can you find, 
Then ſacred knowledge in dinineſt thipges. 
Ph:/. Your bookes are Adamants and you the Iron 
That cleaues to them rill you confound your {*lfe 
Manor. Poore Scholler ſpend thy ſpirits fo and dye. 
Phil. Let them doe ſoc that liſt, ſo will not !. 2 
Maxo. 1 cannot ftced my appetite with Ayre, ! 
I muſt purſue my pleaſures royally, # 
= Thac ſpung'd in fwear, 1 may returne from ſport, k 
Mount mec on hor{e-back, keepe the Hounds and Haukes, 
 Andleavethis Idle comemplation, 
To rupged Stoicall Moroſophiſts, 
. Chr;, O! didyoubut your owne true glories know, 
Ycur iudgements would not then decline foloy. 


—_ 


Phil 


Hiſtrio-maſtix. 
Phil, What Maiſter Pedant, pray forbcare, forbearc. 
( bri, Tis you my Lord that mult forbeare to erre, 
P-il. *Tis Rill ſafe erring with the multitude : 
(ri, A wretched morall; more then barbarous rude. 
Haus. How you tranſlating-ſcholler ? you can make 
Altabbing Sarir, or an Epigrane, | 
And thinke you carry iuſt Ramnuſfia's whippe 
Tolaſhthe patient; goe,get you clothes, 
Our free-borne blood ſuch apprehenſion lothes. 
(br. Proud Lord,poore Art ſhall weare a glorious crowne, 
When herdeſpiſcrs die to all renowne. Excunt, 


Enter Contrimen, to them, Clarke of the Market : 
hee wrings a bell, and drawes a curtaine : where- 
vnder is a market [ct about a Croſſe, 


(on. Wher's this drunkard Clarke to ring the bell ? 
(tar. Heigho, bottle Ale has buttond my cappe. 
Corne-b, Whats a quarter of Corne? 

Seller. Two and ſix-pence, 

Corne-b, Ty tvp tis mine. 


Enter a ( Marchants wife, with a Prentice, 
carrying a hand-basket 


Wife. ha'y any Potatoes ? 

Seller, Thraboundance will not quite=coſt the bringing, 
7/ife. What's your Cocx-ſparrowes a dozen ? 

Se/l. A penny Miſtrefle. 

Fife, Ther's for a dozen; hold, 


Enter Gulch, Belch, ( lowt,.and Gat. One of them 
Fteppes on the Croſſe,and c yes a Play, 
Gulch, All they that can fing and ſay, 
Cometo the Towne-houſe and ſee a Play, 
Atthreeaclocke itfſhall begiane, 
The 


Fliſtrio-maſttx. 
The fineſt play that c're was ſcene. ' 
Yer there is one thing more in my minde, Ml 


Take heed you leaue not your purſes behinde, fl | 
Enter a Ballet ſinger,and ſinges a Baller | 
Bal. What's your playes name? Maiſters whoſe men are ye? : | 


how the ſigne of the Owle ith Iuy buſh ? Sir Olner Owlets. | 
ul. Tis a ſfigne yeeate nat blind Sir. 8 
Belch, The beit that ever trode on tage. 

The Laſcinious Knight and Lady Nature. | | 
Poſ#. Haue you cry d the Play,maiſters ? g 
Ommes, 1,1,I, no doubt we ſhall haue good dooings, bur | 

How proceed you in the new plot of the prodigall childe ? | 

Poſt. O firs, my wit's grown no lefle plentiful then thetime, 

Ther's two theets donein follio,wll coſt cwo ſhillings in rime 
Gut. Shall we heere a flurt before the audience come. 
Poſt, 1 that you ſhall, I ſweare by the Sunne--fit down firs, 

Hee reades the Prologue, they ſit ts 
heare its | 

When eAntthours quill, in quinering hand, 

His tyred arme did take : 

His wearied Muſe,bad him deniſe, 

Some fine play for to make. 

Andnow my Maiſters in this brauadoe, 

I can read no more without Canadoe. 

Omnes. What hoe ? ſome Canadoe quickly, 


Enter Vintner with a quart of Wine, | / 

Poſt, Enter the Prodigall Child ; fill thepot I would lay, 
Huffa,huffa,whocallis for mee? 
Iplay the Prodigall child miollytie. 

Clout. O deteſtable good. 

Poſt, Enter to him Dame Vertue - 
 £ My Sonne thow art alot childe, = 
(This is a paſſion,note you the "I ) 
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Hiſtrio-maſlix.. © 


And nath many poore men of their goods beguil d : 
O prodigall childs,and childe prodigall. 
Read therelt firs, I cannot read for reares, 
Fill mee che pot I prethe fellow Gulch, 
Gatt, Faith we can read nothing but riddles, | 
Po 7, My maitters, what tire weares your lady on her head? | 
Bell. Fore Squirrels tailes tide in a true. loucs knot. 
Ps/#. O amiable good, tis excellent; 
Cl2#'. But how ſhall we doe for a-Prologue for lords ? 
Poſt. Ile doo't extempore; 
Bel. O might we heere a ſpurt if need require. 
Poſt. Why Lords we are heere to chew you what we are, 
Lords wee are heere although our cloths be bare, 
In fteed of jlowers,jn ſeaſon, yee shall gather Rime and Reaſon? 
I neuer pl-as'd my ſelte betcer, it comes off with ſuch ſuauity. 
Gul, Well fellowes, [ neuer heard happier ſtuffe, 
Heer's no new luxurie or blandiſhment, 
But plenty of old Englands mothers words, (State, 
ij {out. | nor pitty this fellow's not impoloid in matters of 
| But wher's the Epilogue mult beg the plandire ? 
Poſt. Why man? 
i The glaſſe 15 7n1, our play is dove, 
i Hente Time 41th call wee thank? you all, 
| Gul5h. 1 but how if they doe not clap theirhands, 
| | Poſt. No matter fo they thump vs nor, 
Come,come,we poets haue the kindeſt wretches to our Ingles 
Belch. Wny whats an Ingle man ? 
Po/t. Oe whoſe hands are hard as battle-dores with c!ap- 
ping atbaldneſſe. | 
Clout. Then we ſhal haue rare Tngling at the prodigal child. 
Gal. 1 art be playd ypon a good night=--lets giue it out for 
Poſt. Content, (Friday, 
| Exter Sieward, 
Stew, My maiſters; my Lord Mauortia2 is difpos d to heere 
what you can doe, 


Be/rb, Wha fellowes,fhall werefale the Towne-play? 
us ; P 


by 
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Hiſtrio-maſtie 


Poſt, Why his reward is worth the Major & all the townes 


Omnes, Weele make him mery ifaith,weele be there. Exent 
Exter Velure and Lyon-rash,with a Water-ſpariell, 
and a Duck, 
Vel, Comefirs,how ſhall we recreate our ſelues, 
This plentious time forbids aboad at home. 
Lyon, Let's Duck it with our Dogs to make ys ſport, 
And crofle the water to eate ſome Creame ; 
What hoe? Sculler, 
Vel, You doc forget; Plenty affoords vs Oares, 
Enter Furcher,and Vourchier with - 
Gowes and arrowes, 
Four. What fhall we ſhoote for a greene Gooſe (ir? 
Your, Ther's a wiſe match, 
Fur. Faith we may take our bowes and ſhafts and fleepe, 
This dreaming long vacation giues vs leaue. 
Tel. Gentlemen,well met,what ? Paxcrace Knights? 
Foxr. The bounty of the time will haue it ſo, 
Foxr, You are prepard for {port,as well as we. 
Four, One of the goodlieſt SpanielsI haue ſeene. 
Lyo». And heere's the very quinteſſence of Duckes. 
Fur, For diuing meane yee ? 
Lyon, l,and thriving too. 
For I haue wonne three wagers this laſt weeke ; 
What ? will you goe with vs and ſee our ſport ? 
Vour, No faith fir,lle go ride and breath my horſe, 
Vel. Why whether ride you? we will all goe with you, 
Vour. Lets meet ſome ten miles hence to hawke & hunt, 
- Lyon. Content: this plenty yeelds vs choile of ſports. 
Our trades and we are now no fit cenſorts. Exenrt. 
Enter Vher of the Hall ; and (larck 
of the Kitchin. 


V-her. Maifter Clarke of the Kitchin ; faith what's your 


dayly expence, 
{lar. Two becues,a ſcore of Muttons ; 


 Hogſheadsof Wine,and Beere,a doozen a day, 
C 2 Voh, 
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Hiſtrio-maſttx. 


U/. Neuer was Age more plentifull, 
{1lar. Viher, itis my Lords pleaſure, all comer bee boun- 
reouſly entertaind. 
Fcher. 1 but iſt my Ladies pleaſure, 
Clai. What elfe? She ſcornes to weare cloth-breeches man. 
Enter Porter, | 
Porter, A Morrice-daunce of neizhbours craue adnnttance. 
Clar, Porter,let them in man, 
Enter Morrice-dancers, 
Butler, make them drin{e their skinnes full. 
Om: mor.dan. God b'efle the founder, 
; ( !4r,Porter,are theſe Players come * 
it Port. Halfe an houre a goe fir, 
( far. Bid them come in and (11g,the m2ar's going vp. Ext 
Vh, Gentlemea,and yeomen, attead vpo 1 the Sewer. 
yl Enter Players,with them Poſt-haſt the Port. 
| Vih. Sir O/tzr Owlers mn welcome,by Gods will, 
It is my Lords pleaſure ic ſhould be ſo. 
j Poſt, Sir ,we have carowlt like Kings, 
 Forheere is plenty of all chings. 
f " V.h. Looke about you Mailers; be vncouerd, 
j 
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Enter Sewer with ſeraic2,in ſide livery coates. 


'=- The Players Song. 
| BR ane ladds come firth and chant it, and chant it, 
| for now tis ſupper t122e, 
; See hawthe diches flaunt it,and flannt it, 
with meate to make vp rims. 
Pray for his honor truly and truly, 
in ail hee pndertahes ; 
He ſeru's the poore 9214 duly,and azely, 
as all the country ſpeakes. | 


PoF. God blefſe my Lord Mavortins,8 his merry men all, 


V4. My 


To make his honour merry,we ſing in the hall. 
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Hilrio-maſttx. 
VP. My Maiſters,for that we are not onely (for cauſcs) 
Come new to the houſe; but allo ( for cauſes) 
I maruaile where you will lodge, (our heads, 
Poſt. We hope (tar cauſes) in the houſe, though drinke be in | 
Becauſe to Plenty we carowic,tor beefe and beere,and beds. * 
VP. Sed like honeſt men : what playes haue you ? 
Be'ch, Here's a Gentleman fcholler writes tor vs; i 
I pray Maiſter Poſt-haſt,Geclare for our credits. = 
Poſt. For mine owne part, though this ſummer ſcaſop 
I am deſpcratg of a horſe, 
V/> *Tis well ; but what playes haue you? } 
Poſt. A Gentleman's a Gentleman , that hath a clcane ſhirt 2 
on,with ſome learning,and ſo hauel. | 
V/. Oneof you anſwer the names of your playes, 
Poſt. Mother Gurtons neadle; (a Tragedy.) 
The Dinell and Dies ; (a Comedie, ) 
A ruſſet coate,and a Knanes cap ;(an Infernall) 
eA prowd heart and a beggars purſe; (apaRorall,) 
The Widdowes apron-ſtrizgs ; (anocturnall.) 
; _ Vh, Ipromite yce,priity names, 
I pray what yce want in any thing, 
To take it out ia drinke. 
And tio goe make yee ready maiſters, Exennt players. 


Enter Manortius Ph:ilarchus with Landalpho(an Italian Lord) 
and acher Nobles and Genileito ſee the Play, 


Z1ayo. My Lords,your entertainment 1: but baſe, 
Courlſcr your cares, bur welcome with the beti, 
Feilowes fome Cuſhions ; place fare Ladies hecre; 
Signiour Lanarlrho ; pray bemerry ur. | | f 

U1dy, i'tth Italian guiſe to be fo fad ? 

When Loue and Fancie ſhould be banquetting ? 
La:4 Madgm,your kindneſle hath full powerto command. 

Lady. Thele admirable wits of Italy, - 


That court with lookes,and ſpeake in tillables, 
| Ch 


\ ax. 
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Hiſtrio-maſtix. 
Are curious ſeperuiſours ouer ſtrangers, 
Arc when wee couet fo to frame our ſelues, 
(1 ike ourr-nice pottraying picturers, ) 
| | \W* ſpoyle the counterteit in colouring ; 
it England is playne and loues her mothers guyſe, 
| Exricht with cunning, as herparents riſe, 
| Land. Lady, thele eyes did euer hate to ſcorne, 
This toung's vnurd to carpe or contraty, | 
The bozome where this heart hath refidence, 
1 wiſh may ſecme the ſeat ot curteſie, 
Uſher. Rowme my Maiſters take your places, 
Hold vp your torches for dropping there. 
i Mano, Viher arc the Players ready ? bidthem beginne, 


4 Enter Players and Sing. 
| Some wp and ſome downe, ther's Players tn the towne, 


Youwot well who they bee - 
The ſumms doth ariſe, to three companies, 
| pit One, two, three, fonre, MAKE Wee, 
} Beſides we that tramell, with pumps full of grauell, 
| = Made all of ſuch running leather : | 
That once in a weeke, new maiſters wee ſecke, 


And neuer can hold together, 


£ 


Enter Prologue, 

Prol. Phillida was a faire maid; I know one faiter then ſhe, 
Troylas was a true louer; I know one truer then he! | 
And Creſſida that dainty dame, whoſe beauty faire & ſweer, 
Wascleare as is y Chriſtall treame, that runs along 5 ſtreet. 
How Troyll he that noble knight, was drunk in loue and bad 
So bending leg likewiſe;zdo you not vs deſpiſe. (goodnight, 

Land. Moſt vgly lines and bafe-browne-paper-ſtuffe' 
Thus to abuſe our heauenly pockie,: 
Thar ſacred off<ſpring from the braine of Ioue, 
Thus to be mangled with prophane abſurds, 


trangled an4 chok't with lawleſſe baſtards words 
Mas 


* 
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Hiſtrio-maſtix. 
Maxo, Ice (mv Lord this home-f; pin country iuffe, 
B:invs little liking co your curious eare, 
Be patient for pe: haps tie play will mend, 
Enter Troylus and Cresſida. 
Troy. Come Cresfida my Crefſſer light, 
Thy face doth ſhine both day and night, 
Bchold, behold, thy garter blue, 
Thy knight his valiant elboec weares, 
That Whcn he ſhakes bis furious Speare, 
The foe in ſhiueting fearctull ſort, 
May lay him downe in death to ſnort. | I's 
Creſ. O knight with yallour in thy face, 
Here take my skreene weare it for grace, 
Within thy Helmet put the ſame, 
Therewith to makethine encmies lame. 
Land. Lame ſtuffe jndced the like was neuer heard. 


Enter a roaring Dinell with the Vice on his back,, [niqui« 
| ty in one hand; and [uventus inthe other. 
FVice.. Paſſion of me fir, puffe puffe how I ſweat fir, 
The duſt out of your coate fir, 1 intend for to bear fir. 
Itv. lamthe prodigall child, I chat Iam, 
Who ſayes Iam not, I ay heistoo blame, 
Iniq. AndIlikewiſe am /niquitre 
Bcloued of many alaſle forpitty. 
Dixell, Ho ho ho, thefe babes mine are all, 
T heYice , Iniquitieand child Prodigall.. 
Land. Fie what ynwotthy fooliſh foppery, j 
Preſeats ſuch buzzacdly ſimplicity. 
Mao. No more,no more, valeſle twere better, þ 
And for the reſt yee ſhall be our debter, | 
Pot, My ! ords, of your accords, ſome better pleaſure for IE 
to bring , if you a theame affords, you ſhall knowe ic, that [ «i 
Poff-haſt che Poet, extempore can ling, | 
 Lan.|pray my Lord let's hate, the Play is fo good, 
That this mult needs be excellent, | 


Ma 4, 


Hiſtrio-maſtx. 
Af:uo, Content ( my Lord )pray giue a theame, 


Theam, 
Laud, Your Poetts and your Pottes, 
Are rnit in true-Loue Gnots. 


The Song extempore. 

Gine your Scholler degrees.,and your Lawyer his fees 
e111 ſore dice for Sir Petronell flaſh: 

Crue yorrr Conrtrer grace, and your Knight anew caſe, 
Araempry their purſes of cafh. 

! Gut your play-gui a ſroole, ana my Lady ber foole, 

1 eAnd ter vſher potatoes and marrow 

Bat Jour Poet were he dead, ſet apotto his head, 
e114 he riſes as peart a ſparrow, 

[ O delicate wine with thy power ſo dine, 

I” Full of rauiſhing [weete inſpiration, 

Yet a verſe may runae cleare that is tapt ont of beare: 
E ſpecially in the vacation, 

But when the terme comes,that with trumpets and drumes, 
Ozr play houſes ringe in confuſion, 

Thea Bacciis me murder,but rime we no further, 
Some ſacke ow, vp0n che conclaſion, 


Han. Giue them forty pence let them pgoe, | 
How likes Landwlpho this extempore lone? Exennt players. 
Lan. Tbluſhin your behalfes ar this baſetraſh; 
[ In honour of our Italy we ſport, 
f As if a Synod of the holly Gods, 
; Came to tryumph within our Theaters, 
(Alwaies commending Engliſh curtehie,) 
Our Amphitheaters and Pyramides, 
Areſcituate like three-headded Dindymu, 
Where ſtand the Statues of three ſtriuing Queenes, 
That once contended for the goulden ball, 
(Alwaies commending Engliſh curtefie. ) 


Are 


H11jirio-maſtix. 


Are not your curious [ames of ſharper ſpirit ? 

I have a miſtrefſe who!c jncangling wit, 

Will turne and winde more cunning arguments, 

Then covld the (etar Labyrinth ingyre. 

(Alwayes commending Evglſh courtefie,), | 
AMan,{ood lir,you giue our Engliſh Ladyes caulc, 

ReſpeQiuely to applaud thi Italian guile, 

Which proudly hence-forth we will proſecute, 
Lana, Command what taſhion Icaly affoords. 
P-, By r Lady fir, like not of this pride, 

Giue me the ancient hoſpirallity, - 

They lay 'tis merry in hall, when beards wag all. 

The Italian Lord 1s an Aſle,the iong is a good ſong, 


Actus tertij, ſczna 1. 


Enter Pride, Vaine-gtory, Hypocrifie,and Contempt : Pridg 
caſts a miſt, wherein Mamuortins and his company 
vaniſh off the Stage,and Pride and her 


attendants remaine. 


Pride, Brave mindes , now beautifie your thoughts with 
Send forth your Shipps vnto the furtheſt Seas, (pompe, 
Fetch mee the feathers of ti' Arabian Birds, 
Bring Mermaides combes,and glaſſes for my gaze: 
Ler all your ſundry imitating ihapes, 
Make this your natiue ſoyle,'the land of Apes, 
Then Ladies trick your traines with Turkiſh pride, 
Plate your diſheau led haire with ropes of Pearle, 
Weare ſparkling Diamends like rwinckling itarres, 
And let yourſpangled crownes ſhine like the Sunne, 
,, 1f you will ſit in throne of ſtatewith Pride, 
,» T he neweſt faſhion ( ſtill) mu5t be your guide, 

Vain, Vaine-glory vowesto lackey by thy foote, 
T'ill ſhe hath ſwolne mens hearts with Arrogance, 


D Hyp.In 
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Hyp. 1n like deſignes,twofac'd Hypocrifie, 
Is preſt to ſpend her deepeſt induſtry, 

Gont. And (till her ſoueraignty decline and bow) 
Contempt ſhall be enthron'd in euery browe. 

Pry, Chen thus, (as ſoucraigne Empreſle of all finnes } 
Prodecarked her houre andheere her Sceane beginnes, 


Enter Furcher, and Vourcher,; two Lawyers, 
Vorr, How ſhall we beſt imploy this idletime? 
Four, Lets argue on ſome caſe for exerciſe, 
Your. Youſce the full gorg'd world ſecurely {leepes, 
And ſweet contention (Lawyers beſt content) 
Is ſent by drowſie Peace to baniſliment, 
P34, O theſe be Lawyers! Concords encmies, 
Prydes fucll ſhall their fire of ſtrife increaſe. a/de. 
* Emer Velure and Lyon-raſh. 
Four. Signior Vourcher, know youthole Cittizens ? 
Your, They are two wealthy Merchants and our friends, 
Foxr, Yt way be they haue brought vs welcome fees. 
Pry, Lawyers and Merchants met !beſtir thee Pride, aſide 
Vel. 1n faith no ſute fir, quiet, quiet all. 
Pry. Fortune and health attend you Gentlemen. 
Four, Wethanke you Lady ; may we craue your name? 
Pry. Mencall mePryae, and I am Plerties heire : 
Immorrtall, though Ibeare a mortall ſhowe, 
Arenot you Lawyers, from wheſc reucrend lippes 
Thamaxed mulritude learne Oracles ? 
Are not you Merchants, that from Eaſt to Weſt, 
From th'antarticketo the Artick Poles, 
Bringing all treaſurethat the earth can yeelo? 
Ommes . We are, (molt worthy Lady) 
Pry* Then yſe your wiſedome toenrich your ſelues, 
Make deepe ſucceſle high Steward of your fore, 
Enlarge your mighty ſpints,firive roexcede, 
In buildings, ryot, garments gallantry. 


For take this note; The world the ſuow affetis, 


Playre 
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Eliſtrio-maſtix. 
Playne Vertue, (vilie cladde ) is counted Vice, 
And makes high blood indure baſe preindice, | | 
FVoxr, But wee haue Lawes to limitte our attire, l 
Pry. Broke with the leaſt touch of a golden wyer, 


Vel. Yer wiſedome ſtill commands to keepe a meanc, 
Pry. Truc,had you no meanes to excell the ſame, 
But having power,labour to aſcend, 

| The fames of mighry men do neuer end, 

Foxr, Is not Ambition an aſpiring finne? 
Pry. Yes for blind batts and birds of lazy wing. 
Lyon, Me ſeemes tis good to keepe within ouc bounds, | 
Pry, Why beaſts themſclues, of bounds are diſcontent, 


Spend me your Rudies to ger offices, 
Then ſtooping ſuicers with yncouered heads 
May groaning cone, ynHowelling the bagges, 
Of their rich burthens, in your widemouth'd desk&, 
Lyon, But men will taxe ys to want charity, 
Pry. True charity beginneth fuſt at home, 
Heere in your boſumes dwell your deere-lou'd hearts, 
Feed them with ioy ; fult crowne their appetites, 
And then calt water on the care-ſcorch'r tace, 
Let your owne longings firit be ſatisfied, 
A[l other pitcy is bur toolith pryde. 
Four. Sweet councell ; worthy of moſt high regard, 
All our indeauours ſhall be to aſpire. 
Vour, Ours to be rich and gallant in attire. 
Pry. Allto be braue, elſc all ofno reſpect, 
It is the habit, doth the mind deieR. 
Vorr. Lets braue it our, fince Pride hath made ys knowe, 
Nothing is grac'd that wants a glorious ſhowe, F 
Exennt : manet PO 
Py. Thepuft vp ſpirits of : he greater fort, 4 
Shall make Font _ the abicR and the baſe ip 
Th'iimpatient fpiric ofthe wretched ſort, 
Shall thinke impoſed duties theic diſgrace, 


Poorenaked agede ſhall be as full of pryde, 
X WH D232 As 


Hiſtrip-maſtix. 


As he that for his wealth is Dcifide. Exit, 


Enter Steward, with foure Seruingmen,with Swords 
nd Bucklers in their hoſe and doublets, 
r.ſer. No Steward with diſcharge {hal! vs diſgrace, 
Srew, Why all the Lords haue now cafhierd their traines, 
2 ſer. But we haue ſeru'd his father in the field, 
3.ſcr. What,thinke they boyes can ſerne to beard their foes ? 
Enter Manortins and Philarchus with their pages. 
Page, Be patient fellow,ſfeeſt thou not my Lord ? 
1.ſer, What an 1 ſee him? puppet prating ape ? 
2 (er, We are no ſtocks, but we can feele diſgrace, 
3./er. Nor tongleſſe blocks,but fince we feele,weele ſpeak, 
Aanuo, What a coyle keepes thoſe fellows there ? 
Stew, Zheſe impudent audatious ſeruing-men, 
Scarcely beleeue your honours late diſcharge. Exit, 
t.ſer, Belecue it? by this ſword and buckler no, 
Stript of our liuerics,and diſcharged rhus ? 
Mano. Walke firs,nay walke ; awake yee drowſie drones, 
| That long haue ſuckt the honney from my hiues ; 
Be gone yee greedy beefe-eaters y are beſt : 
The Callis Cormorantrs from Douer roade, 
Arc not ſo chargeable as you to feed, 
Phil,” Tistrue my Lord,they careleſly deuoure, 
In faith good fellowes get ſome other trade, 
Yee liue but idle in the common-wealth, 
ano. Broke we not houſe vp,you would breake our backs, 
I.ſcr. We breake your backs? no tis your rich lac'd ſures, 
And ſtraight Jac'd mutton ; thoſe breake all your backs. 
P»il. Ceaſe Rufhans,with your ſwords and bucklers,hence. 
2 ſcr. For ſeruice,this is ſauage recompence , | 
Your FathErs boughrtlands and maintained men ? 
You ſell your lands,and ſcarſe keepe raſcall boyes, 
Who Ape-like iet,in garded coares; are whipt 
For mocking men ? though with a ſhamleſſe tace, 
Yet gracclcſlc boycs can neuermen diſgrace, 


fer, 
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Hiſtrio-maſtix. 


3.Ser. Deſcrefull yertue : O impicty! Excait. L. 
Man. My Lord Philarchus,follow all my courle, | 


has. 


] keepe a Taylor, Coach-man, and a Cooke, Bt 
The reſt for their boord-wages may goe looke, " 
A thouſand pound a yeare,will ſo be {au'd 1 
For reuelling,2nd banquetting and playes. 

Phi, Playes, weil remembred,we will haue a play, 
Steward lets haue Sir Oll;uer Owlets men, 

Man, Philarchus,lmiſlike your faſhion? 

Phi, Faith Ile fly intoo't with a [weeping wing, 
Me thinkes your honours hoſe fit yery well, 
And yet this faſhion is growne fo ſtale; 

Max, Your hat is of a better blocke then mine, 

Ph:1. Is on a better block,your Lordſhip meanes; 

Ain, Without all queſtion tis,he that denies, 
Either he hath no iudgement or no eyes. 

Ph/. Your Lord-{hips doublet-skirt is ſhort and neate;, 

A1an, Who fits there,finds the more yneahie ſeate; 


Enter a Page. 
Pag. My Lords,your Suppcr ſtaies;tis eight aclock, 
Man. What,is t ſo late,that faſhion's not ſo good, Exenn, 


Enter Perpetuana,Filliſella,Bellula with them a Teweller, 
a 1 yre-woman,and a Taylour; with exery one 
their ſeuerallfurnitare. 


Per, Ofour three Tewells ( fir ) which likes you beſt? 
lew, An cxcellent picce,this thoſe excells as farre, 
As glorious Tran Raines a ft!ly Starte; 
Filli, Tulh,be not pariiall,buc pery/e mine well, 
Sec you not p:oud Vſſes carrying ſpoyles; 
dew. Thereſt are but (totnis )n ſooth baſe foyies, 
And yet they allare ritch and wondrous faire, 
Bell, Butiraſh;}e have a Tewe!ll Amariſt, 
Whoſe beauty ſhall Rrike bignd the gazers Eye; 
5 2 # 2 


Perp, 


Hiftrio-maſtix. 


Peyp. Ne put it downe,one promiſd to deniſe 
A Geobelike Iewell cut tranſparently, 
An: in che place of fixed ſtares, to ſer 
The richeſt (tones that mighbtielt ſummes could get, 
F1!l. Nay Ile be matchleſſe for a carckanet, 
Whole Pearles and Dramonds plac'd with ruly rocks 
Shall circle this faire necke to ſet it forth, 
Bell. Well Goldſmith,now you may begone.----Taylour, 
Exit Tewelkr 
He haue a purfled Roabe,looſe boddied=wiſe, 
That ſhall enioy my iewells maydenhead, 
Tuy. Thelooſeſt bodies are in faſhion moſt, 
Perp. We berter know what likes ys beſt,chen you, 
Let mc haue flaring faſhions,tuck't and pinn'd 
That powerfull winds may heaue it all a huffe, 
Bell, True mecaſuic of my body ſhalbe anc, 
Plaine dealing 1s the beſt when all is done, 
That fall Pride taught vs when we firſt begun, 
Fill. Ve hauc arich imboſt imbrothery, 
On whici invaluable pretiovs Roabe, 
Ile hang the glorious brightneſſe of my Globe, 
Miſtrefle Pinckanie is my new ruffe done? 
Pinc. Belceue me Madam tis but new begun, 
Zell, Let pinching citty-dames orecloud their Eies, 
Our breſts lic forth like conduicts of delight 
Able to tice the niceſt appetite, 
Miſtreſſe Pinckanie,ſhall Il hauethis Fanne, 
Pmk, Maddam not this weeke doe what I can, 
Fill. Pleaſure as bondſlaue,to our wills is tyed, 
We Ladies cannot be defam'd with Pride, 
Come,let's hauea play,let pooreſlaues prate 
Ranck pride in meaneſt ſort,in vs is tate, 
Remember promiſe miſtres Pinkanie. 
Pink, Well Ladics,though with worke I am oppreſt, 
Workewomen alwaies liuc by doing,beſt. Exennt, 
Enter 


Fiſtrio-maſtix, 


Enter ( briſeg arms Poſthaſt,Gulch,( lont, 
Gut,and Belch. X 

Be!l, Chriſoganus faith what's the loweſt price, 
Chri, You know as well as I ;jtenne pound a play. 
Gul!, Our Companies hard of hearing of that ſide, 
Chri, And will not this booke paſſe, alafle for pride, 

I hope to ſee you tarue and forme for bookes, 

Andin the dearth of rich inuention, | 

When ſweet ſmooth lines are held for pretious 

Then will you fawne and.creuch to Poelſie, 
Clst, Not while gooſcquillian Poſthaſt holds his pen, 
Gut, Will not our owne ſtuffe ſerue the multitude? 
Chri. V'Vrite on,crie on,yawle to the common ſort 

Of thickskin'd auditours:ſuch rotten Quffs, 

More fir to fill the paunch of Efquiliae; 

Then feed the hearings of iudiciall eares, 

Yee ſhades tryumphe,while foggy Ignorance 

Clouds bright eApollos beanty:Time will cleere, 

The miſty dullnefle of SpeCtators Eeys, 

Then wofu!l hifſes to your fopperies, 

O age when euery Scriueners boy ſhall dippe? 

Prophaning quills into Theſſaliacs Spring, 

When euery artilt prentice that hath read 

The pleaſant pantry of conceipts ſhall dare, 

To write as confident as Hercules, 

When euery Ballad-monger boldly writes: 

And windy forth of bottle-ale doth fill 

Their pureſt organ of inuention: 

Yec all applauded and puft vp with pryde, _ 

Swell in conccit, and load the Stage with ſtuffe, 

Rakt from the rotten imbers of (tall ieſts : 

Which baſeſt lines beſt pleaſe the yulgar ſence 

| Make trueſtraprure loſe preheminence. 

Be/, The tellow doth talke like one that can talke, 


Cy 
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Cute. 15 this the well-learn'd man { hriſscanuc, 
He beats the Ayre the beſt that ere heard, 
Chri, YecKcrappes of wit,baſe Ecchoes to out yoice, 
Take heed yce {iumble not with Nalking hie? 
Though fortune reeles with ſtrong proſperity, Ex. 
{1on, Farwell the Muſes, poore Poet adiew, 
When we haue nced 't may be weele ſend for yous 
Enter Steward. 
Stew. My Lord hath ſent requeſt to ſee a play, 
Poſt, Your Lord?*what,ſhall our paines be ſoundly recom- 
With open hand of honours francke reward? (penc'd? 
Stew, Yee {hall have foure faire Angells gentlemen, 
Clout. Faire Ladies meanc you ? we haue foure i'th' play 
Ste, Nay(my good friends)I meane in faire pure gold. 
Gull. Fie tis to much,too long ere it betold, 
Stew, Mas theſe are fingleieſts indeed, 
But I will double it once,ye ſhall haue eight, 
Poſt, Butare you ſure that none will want the weight? 
To wey cCowne our expence in ſumpruous Clothes? 
Bell. Well, pleaſures pride ſhall mount to higher rate, 
Tenne pound a play will ſcarce maintaine our ſtate, 
Stew. Fat Plenty brings in Pride and Idleneſſe: 
The world doth turnea Maze in giddy round: 
This time doth ray ſe, what other times confound. 
Poſt, O hir,your morall lines were better ſpent, 
In matters of more worthy conſequent, 
Gull, Well, whileſt occafion helpesto clime alofft, 
Wee'le mount Promotions higheſt bartlement. 
Stew. And breake your necks] hopezelime not too faſt, 
A heady courfe,confuſion ends ataft. | 
Poſ?, Preach to the poore; looke Steward, to your compt, 
Dire& your houſhold,teach not vs ro mount: 
Stew, Farewell yee proud ( Ihope they heare menot) 
Proud Statute Rogues. Exit they follow. 


Enter 


Fliſtr 10-maſux. | TH 
Enter Fourcher,UVelure,Lyon-raſh, Champerty : 
and ( alamanchagthcir wines, q | 
f 


(hamp. Faith husband,Ile haue one to beare my traine, 
Another bare before to vſher me, 

Cala, Nay I my ſelfe will learne the Courtly grace, 
Honour ſhall give my wealth a higherplace. 
Quron theſe yeluet gards,and black lac'd {leeues, 
Theſe ſimpering faſhions (imply followed, (ride, 

Cham, Well,through the ftreetes in thundring coache lle 
Why ſcrues our wealth , but to maintaine our pride? 
Lawe,Armes,and Merchandize,cthele are three heads, 
From whence Nobility hiſt rooke his ſpring. 
Then let our haughty mindes our fortunes ſpend, 
Pleaſure and honour ſhall our wealth attend. 

Calla. Nay I will have it, I that I will. RA. 

Four, Containe your ſpeech,within your priuate thoughts, 
Wee arecncountred with the honour d traine, 

Enter Mamortins, Philarchus,Fill:ſella, 
Bellula,and others. 

Mano. Faire Ladies,could theſe times affoord you cates, 
You ſhould be feafted in eApollces ball; 
But(Lords)the chaps of wide-pancht glutronie, 
Haue wafted all the daintics of the land, 
Seruant Philxrchus,whar,no maske too night? © 

Phil, A-Play,a Maske,a Banquet,weele haue all. 


Enter Steward, j 
Stew. My Lord,the Players now ate growne ſo proud, j 
| Ten pound a play,or no point Comedy. Exit, 


Mano, What ? inſolent with glib proſperity ? 
Faith Gentlemen no Players will appeare: 
Gallants, to your Maske. | 
Phil, How ſoone they can remember to forget, 
Their vndeſerued Fortunes and efteeme ; 
Bluſh not the peaſants at their pedigree? | 
A -. E | Suckt 
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Suckt pale with luſt 5 what, bladders {wolne wich pride; 
To ftrout in ſhreds of nitty brogerte ? 
Mano. Well,chough the perny raiſd them to the pound, 
Tut Eaxie,cauſclefle Pride-doth (till confound. | 
Phzl. Well let them blaſe,taer's none {o blind but ſees, 
Prydes fall is Rill frolt-bir with miſcries, | 
__ Enter a Magske, 
What, comethey in ſo blunt without deuiſe ? 
Fill, The night is dead before the ſport be borne. 
HMaxor. Ceale Mufick there,prepare to banquet firs, 
Phi Ceres aad Bacchas tickled Yerus ſtirres. 
Manu, Gallants vnmaske,and fall to banquetting, 
A health about,carowlſe ſhall teede caro we. 
Phil The firſt 15 pledg d,and heere begins a freſh, 
Mas. This royall health of welcome greetes you all. 
Vouch. Bacchus begins to reele with going round. 
P4i/. The grape begins-co firme, 
Mamor. Why let it tret : not pledge a Noblemane- 
{hamp. 1 like this lewell, Ile hauc his fellow. 
Bell, Jow ? you ? what fellawit'? gip Veluet gards, 


Champ.Infolentfor-beare... ' -- 
Mazor. A petty-foggers whoodded wife ſopearchte? _ 
Cham. Why not proud Lord.? then bid :your mincks come: 
Vouch , Diſhonourab!e Lord, Iſay thouliſts,  - (downe., 
Mawor,I challenge thee on that diſgracefull word, 
Voxuch, Heere anſwerl thy challenge in this wine. - 
Maze. I will conſirme thy pledge, and meete thee too. 
They ſpeaks and fall a ſleepe on the Stage, 
Sound Muſicke. _ 


Ester Enuy alone to all the Afors fleeping on the Stage: . 
the mnſicke ſoundin 5 2ſhee breaths 
amongit them, _ 
Emu, Downe climbing Pride to Stygian Tartarie,. 
The breath of Exwxy fils the empty world, 
Enuy,wloſe nature is to-worke alone, - 


_ 
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As hating any Agent but her ſelfe, 

Turne,turnezthou Lackey to the winged Tye, * 

I envie thee inthat thou art ſo ſlow, 

And I ſo ſwift to miſchiefe : So, nowftand, 

Peace, Plenty, Pryde,had their competitors, 

Bur I enioy my Soueraignty alone, 

Now ſhall proud Noblefle, Law,and Merchandize, 

Each ſwell at other;as their veines would breake, 

Fat Ignorance, and rammiſh Barbariſme, 

Shall ipic and drivell in ſweete Learnings face, 

Whilſt he halfe ſtaru'd mn Enuie of theirpower, 

Shall eate his marrow,and him-ſelfe deuoure, 

* Awake yee Brawne-fed Epicures, looke yp, 

And when you thinke your cleareſt eyes to finde; 

Be all their Organs ftrooke with Enamridblind.  - Exit, = 
They all awakg, and begin the following Ate, 


Actus 4. Scxna 1. 


Ma#o. © pallid Exvic howthouſuck't my bloud, ' 
And waſtes my vitall ſpirits : I could raue, 
Runne madde with anguifh,for ny ſlight reſpeQ, 
O wher's the honour tomy high borne bloud! 
When every peaſant,cach Plebetan, 
Sits in the f din of rndeſeru'd repute, | 
When euery Pedlers-French is term'd Monfignuer, 
When broad-cloathd tradeſ-man,and what lack you fir. 
Is wrapt in riche habiliments of filke, ! 
Whilſt vrgent need makes Princes bend their knee, - 
As feruile as theignobilitie, .. - _ - fl 
To crouch for coyne,whilftflaues tye faſt our Lands, "1F 
In Statute Staple,or theſe Marchants bands. | il 4 
Bellv, Wan ghoſtlike Ewe, ſpungeth yp my bloud, 
 Whil'tI behold yon laalfe-fac'd Minion, 
The daughter of ſome Cloues and Cinamon, - - 
IO. w_ 


Hiſtrio-maſtix. 


To equall me in rich accoultrements. 
O, wher's the outward difterence of our birth ! 
When each odde-mincing miftreſſe Cicty-Dame, 
Shall dare to bee as ſumptuouſly adorn'd. 
With Iewels,chaines,and richeſt ornaments, 
As wee from whom their Fathers held their land 
In bond-ſ{laues Tenure,and baſe villianage. 
Vouch, Why ſhould yon bubble of Nobility, 
Yon ſhade of Man appropriate Epithetes. 
Ofnoble,and right honorable, Sir, . : i 
To theblind Fortune of his happy birth? © 
Why ſhould this reeling world ( drunke with the iuice 
Of Plexties bounty)giue ſuch attribute 
Of ſoueraigne ticle, place and dignity, - 
To that fame ſwolne vp-Lord,whom blind chance, - 
Aboue his vertues.merite doth: aduance, 
To high exa'ted ftate,wnillt all repine, 
To ſte our ſweate rewarded,and ourpajne- + 
Guerdond bur with a finglefee,an Angels gaine. 
(hamp, God for his mercy, how yon Lady ietts, 
And ſwoopes altong1n Perfian royalty; © 
O, I could pine with Exze,and conſume 
My heart in fowle diſdaine,that ſhe ſhould Rrout, 
And ſwell in.oftentationof her birth, ' 
Decking the curled treſſes.of her haire" ' * 
With glittering ornaments,whilſt Jam pent_ - ' 
In nice reſpe of ciuill modeſty: 
He not indure ic, Lawyers wiues ſhall thine, 
Spight of the lawe,and all that dare repine. 
Vel.Drops of cold fweat hatig 69'my fretting brow,. 
O,I could gnaſhmy teeth, and whip my ſelfe, ©, 
Parboyle my liver in this enuious heate. 
Of deepe repining Malice! I am. vex:t, 
Stung with a Viperous impatience, 
That yon Nobility,;yon'Yohn @ Srile, © 
Should ſole pofleſic thethroneof dignity, 


Whilſt 


. 
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Whilſt wee fat Burgomaſters of the State, 
Rich treaſuries of gold,full tuft vp trunkes, is 
Witch a:lthe fatteſt marrow of the land = 
Should be debarr'd from types Maieſticall, l 
And liue like e£ſops Aﬀſe:whilſt our meane birth 
Curbes our aſpiring humours from the ſeate, | 
Of honours mounted ſtate; I cannot ſleepe, © | 
My entrailes burne with ſcorne, that Merchandize, 
Should ſtand andlick the pauement with his knec, 
Barc-head and crouching to Nobility, 
Thovgh forfeited to vs be all their ſtate, 
Yer Emnnie ((till ) my heart doth macerate. 
. Perp. Gip Miſtreſſe Madam,and French-hood intaild 
Vnto a Habeas Corpres: Teſu God, 
How proud they ict it, and nutt I:giue wall ? 
And bend my body to their Miltrefſe-ſhips, 
O husband, {am fick,my cheeke is pale 
With ————— 
Tel, With what my ſweete'? 
Perp. With Enuie,which no Phyſick can preuent; 
Shall 1 till Rand an abieQin the eye, 
Of faire reſpet,not mounted to the height 
To the top gallant of ore-peering ſtate, 
That with Elated lookes of Maieſtie, 
] may out face the proud pikd Eminence, 
 _ Ofrhis ſame gilded Madam Bellula, | 
And yonſame [ove a Noke,chain'd Champertie ? p 
Fel Content thee wife; the tide of Royalty, if 
Shall onely flowe into our Merchandize, 
Tlie gulphe of our Ambition ſhall deuoure - 
All the ſupports of honour, lands and plate, 
Rich minerall Iewels, ſumptuous pallaces, 
A!l ſhall be ſwallow'd by the yawning mouth 
O: hungry Auarice, Thus Iplotted it, 
You ſee Manortins tormie brow portends, . 


Tempeſtuous whule-windes of tumultuous armes, 
E 3 Now 
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New when the breath of warre is once denounced, 
Then troupe the gallants to our wealthy ſhops. 
To take yp rich apparreli, pawne their land, 
To puffe vp Prides {wolne bulke with plumy ſhowes, 
Then,when the'ARtions expcRation flags, 
And fills nog vp the mouth of gaping hope, 
To ysreturnes the mal'contented youth, 
And for the furniſhment ofone ſuite more, 
All,all,is ours, lewells,plate and Lands, 
Al take cariere into the Marchants hands, 
Then come, withdraw,and-coole thy envious heate, 
My pollicy ſhall make thy hopes repleate. 
|  Exeunt Vela.and Perpets. 
(amp, And ſhall I fillſdeere Yonrcher)iic below, 
Giue place to Madams and theſe citty dames, | | 
O,how my enuy at their glory flames. - ma 
Voxr. Be patient but a while(ſweete (ampertie,) 
And I will make the world doe fealty, 
To thy exalted State : the Law ſhallſtand, 
Like to a waxen noſe,or Leſbian rules 
A diall Gzoz292,0r a wethercocke, 
Turn'd wich the breath of yreatnefle euery way, 
On whoſe incertaintie,our cerraine ground 
Of towring hight ſhall Rand inuincible? 
The Dubtous Law ſhall nurſe difſention, 
Which being pamper'd with our feeding helpes, 
Weeleſwellin greatneſſeand ourpallace Towers 
Shall pricke the ribs of Heauen with proud heighe: 
Thenlet thy Exxy ceaſe,(ince thy high fate, 
Shall not diſcerne a fortune more Elate. 
/ L - ExenntVonr, and Champ. 
Bel. Sewith whar ſlight reſpec they paſle from ys, 
Not giuing to our birth's their due ſaluts, 
O Deereſt Lord!ſhall high borne Bellula? 
Be ſuncke,and thus obſcur'd by the proud ſhine, 
Of you ſophiſticate baſe Alcormic, 


Fiiſtrio-maſtix. 
Youb lion ſtufte : O noble blouds repine! 
That duit viurpes the orbe,where you ſhould ſhine, 
Mas, Content thee {weet,the lightning of my arimes, 
Shall purge the aire of theſe groſle foggy clouds, 
Thar doe ebſcure our births bright radiance, 
Wh- n :10n Afars mounts vp his plumy Creſt, 
The Law and Mercbandizein roaſt may reſt, 
Then Exyceaſe;for e're the Sonne ſhall ſet, 


Ne buckle on CHanortivs burganer. 
Exenunt Mano.nnd Bell. 


Enter (briſoganss (olus. 

Chri, Summa petit linor,perflant altiſſima vents, 
Then poore Chr:ſaganns,who le enuy thee, 
Whole dusky fortune hath no ſhining gloſſe 
That Erxx:es breath can blaſt ? O1 could curſe 
This ideort world!This ill nurs'd ageof Peace, 
That foſter ail ſaue yertue ; comforts all 
S$auing induſirious art, the ſoules bright gemme, 
That cruſſheth downe the ſprowting temmes of Art, 
Bla{is forward wits with froſty cold contempt, 
+Crowning dull clodds.ot-carth with honours, 
Wreath uilding the rotcen face of barbariſme - ; 
With the rawoithy ſhige of Eminence: ; 
O!l could wiſh my ſelfe conſum'diin aire, ———_— 
When I behold theſe huge fat lumpes of fl:\h, L 
Theſe big-bulkt painted poſtes,that ſencelefſe 
Ssand,to haue their backes paſted with dignity, 
Qiite choaking vp a!l paſſage to repeR: 
Theſe huge Colofſ: that rowle vp and downe, 
And fill yp all the ſeate of man with froch ob 
Ofoutward ſemblance,whilſt pale eArtizans. Sh 
Pine in the ſhades of gloamy Academes, 
Faint in purſuite of vertue,aud quite tierd 
' For want of liberall food: for liberall Art 
Guue vp the goale to ſluggiſh /gnorance. . 
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Hiſtrio-maſtix. 
O whether doth my paſſion carry mee? 


Poore foole, leaue prating, enuy not their ſhine, 
Who (till will Aoriſh, though great Faterepine, Exits 


Enter Belſh, Gullh , Guit, and Clowt with 
an Ingle, 


Gul. lacke of the Clock-houſe, wher's Maiſter Poſt-haſt ? 
Bel |n my booke for S/ow-pace,twelue-pence on'spate, for 
Gut, Prologue begin ; rehearſe*&c, (ſtaying folate. 
Gentlemen in this enuious age we bring Bayard 
For Bucephalus : if mierd, bogg d, 
Draiy him forth with your fauours, 
So promiting that we neuer meaneto performe 
Our Prologue peacerh. 
Gul, Peaceth? whatpeaking Pagcnter pznd that? 
Bel. Who but Maiſter Poſt-hast. | 
Gur, It is as dangerous to read his name at a playe-dore 
As a printed bill on a plague dore. 
Gul. You weare the hanſom it compaſt hilt Thaue ſeene; 
[xole, Doth this faſhion like my friend ſo well, 
Bel. So well | meane to weare it for your ſake. 
Tngle. 1 can deny thee nothing if I would, 
Gul, Fie how this Ingling troubles our rehearſall: ſay on, 
Gat, Feilow Belſh you haue found a haunt at my houſe 
You mult be]ch and breath your ſpirits fome,where cl{e, 
Bel. Iealious of me with your ſeate for Maifter Tohn, 
Gut, When the door's ſhut the figne's in Capricorne 
{ tow. Then you might heaue the latch yp with your horne 
Gul, This Cockoldly coyle hinders our rehearfall, 
Gut, Ile teare their turret toppes, 
He beat their Bulwarcks downe, 
Tle rend ſuch Raskalls form their ragges, 
And whipperhem out of towne, 
Bel. Parience (my Lord) your fury ſtrayes too farre, 
Gul. Stay firs, rehearſe no farther then you are 


For 


Hiftrio-maſtix. 


For here be huffing parts in this new booke; 
Gutt, Haue Ire a good humour in my part? - 
G-ll. Thou haſt neere a good one out of thy part; 
Bell. Ile play the conquering King that likes me beſt, 
Gutt, Thou play the cowardly knaue;thou doſt bur icaſt, 
Clou. Halfe a ſhare;halfe a ſhirt,a Comedian | 
A hole ſhare,or turne Cameleon. 
Gull, Well firs, the gentlemen ſee into our trade, 
We cannot gullthem with browae-paper Rutle, 
And the beſt Poets growne ſocnuious 
They'le ſtarue rather then we get ſtore of mony. 
at, Since dearth of Poets lets not players liue by wit 
To ſpight them lets t6 warres,and learneto vie aſpit. 
Cloat, O excellent illa ſpittoroſt arime. 
Gutr, Twill ſerue you toremember dinner time, 
Bell. Thats true tis time,let's away. Excunt. 


Actus quintus. 
Enter Warre "'W- | mbition,Fury ,H oe Rains, 


War, Rule fier-eied Warre,reuell in blood and flames, 
Enuy,whoſe breath hath peyſoned all eſtates, 
Hatch now reſigned her ſpightfull throne to ys: 
Stand forth 4Ambition;fly through cheland, 
And enter eucry breſt of noble blood, 
Infe their honored mindes with faRtious thoughts, 
And make them gliſter in oppoſed armes: 
Ler vniuſt force and ſcarlet Tyranny 
Wait on their Actions till their yicers breake, 
Or elſe belaunced by the hand of Farre, 
Which cannot be without alafting ſcarre, 
Ambi. eAmbition like a Peſtilence doth fly, 


To poyſon Honour and Nobility, | 
Exit Ambition. 
:” Warre. 
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H i/tr 19-maſitx. 


Way. Fury, thy turne is next, goe now and fill 
The trunck of Peaſants with thy dangerous breath, 
Inſpire them with the ſpirit of Mutiny, 

Rage, and rebellion, make:them deſperate ; 
Hurry them headlong vnto cueryill, 
Like duſt raiſ'd'with a whirlwind let their eyes, 
Be euer fixt vpon the bruſed prints 

Made in their tate by wilde opprefſion, 

And (after all ) poſſeſſe them with this fire, 

That onely Warre muſt purchaſe their defire. 

Fury. Fury ſhall ſhine among this multitude, 
Like a bright Meteor in the darkeſt cloud. 

Exit Fury, 


War. Horror ſhall greet the boſome of greene youth, 
The melting liuer of pied gallantry, 
The wrinckled vizard of Deuotion, 
The cheuerell conſcience of corrupted law, 
And frozen heart of gowry Merchandize, 
Horror wound theſe, ſtrike palfies in theirlimmes, 
And as thou ſtalk (in thy prodigious ſhape, ) 
And meet t a fellow ſwolne with mounted place; 
Shake him with glaunſes of thy hollow eyes, 
. Andlertthy vigourliue as his beart dies. 

Herr, Yncugh, erelong, the ayre ſhall ring with ſhrikes; 
And ſad lament of thoſe, whom Horror ſtrikes, 

Exit, Horror. 

Tar. Horror adiew, 
Theſe three, are Vſhers ts our Deity, 
Ovceiy yaſt Ruine heere attends on vs, 
And is atollower of our high deſignes : 
Rume nw; we a full feruant to gritnme Warre, 
Now teach thy murdring ſhot to teare mens limm's, 
Thy brazen Cannos how to makea breache; © 
In a fayre Cirties bozome ; teach thy fliers 


To climbe the toppes of houſes ; and thy mines, 
| To. 


Flſirio-maſtix, 
To blow vp Churches in th'offended skye, 
Conſume whole groues and ſanding fields of Corne 
In thy wild age,and make the proud earth groane, 
Vader the weight of thy confuſion. 
Reine, This and much more ſhall Rive execute. 
Far, Meane while weele ſtcepe our finowie fect in blood " = 
 Anddauncevnto the Muſickeof the field, | | 
Trumpets for trebbles, baſes, bellowing drnmmes, 
Broyles Enuy bred, but Warre ſhall end thoſe brawles, 
Deafe warre that will not heare a word of Peace; 
Sharpe pikes ſhall ſerve for ſubtle lawiers pens 
The Marghants f(ilkes ſhall turne to ſhining ſteele, 
In ſteed of falſe-yard ſtickes, large horſemens ſtaues, 


Shall meaſure out true pattern's of their graues, 
| Exennt. 
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Enter Belſh ſetting vppe billes, Enter tohim 
a Captaine, 

Capr. Sirra what ſet youvp there? 

Belſh, Tex billes for Playes, ; 
Capt. What Playes in time of Watres? hold firta 
Ther's a newplott. _ 

Beliſh, How many meane you ſhall come in for this? 
| Capr, Player tis preſſe money 

Bel. Prefle money, preſſe money, alafle fir preſſe me, 
I am no fit Actor for th ation. | 

Capt. Text billes muſt now be turn'd to Iron billes. 

Exit Captaine » 

Bel And plcaſe youler them be dagger pies. 


Euter au Officer, Poſt-haſt, Gulſh, Gut and Clowt. 


Ofiicer Sir Oliuers men; the laſt Players tooke the 


Townes reward like honcft men. 
»!/b Thoſe were a cupple of Cunnicatchers that 


Cooſen Maiors, and haue no conſort but themſclues, 


? 


Fliſtrio-maſtix. 


But we are a full company,and ourcredit with our 
Maiſter knowne. 
Offi. Meane while ther's netf-eoluyfe your reward, 
{ou, No ( Ithanke your worſhip) we meane riot to trou- 
ble your towne at this time. JEW 
Off. Well Maſters,you that are maifter-ſharers, 
Muſt prouide you vpon your owne purſes, 
Gut. Alaſle fir,we Players are priuieldg'd, 
Tis our Audience rmuft fight in the field for ys, 
And we vpon the ſtage for them. 
Poſt. Sir as concerning halfe a ſcore angells 
Or ſuch a matter for a man 1n my place. + 
Offi. Thoſe daies are out of date, 
Be/ſ; The more's the pitty fir, | 
Exit Officer. 
Gulſ. Well, haue a Brewer co my Ingle, 


. Heele furniſh me with a horſe great inough, 


Poſt. Faith Ile cene paſt all my ballads together, 
And make a coate to holdout piſtol|-proofe; 

Clout. 1 meruaile what vic I ſhould make of my Ingle, 
The hoþby-horle-ſellcr. | 

Guttr. ta th make him fell a whole troupe ofhorſe 
To buy thee one. , 

Bel. Sirrs if theſe ſoldiers light ypon our playing parrel! 
they'le ftrout itin the ->—hiax. 9 it wo ag 

Poſt. Wcll firs, Il haue no {tomacke to thele warres, 

vt, Faith,] hauc a better ſtomacke to my breakfaſt, 
Clout, Aſhrewd mornings worke for Players, 
Omn. Let's be gon? Exeunt. 


Enter Manortins avd Larins on one fide, Philarchus aud Filetus 
01 the other with weapons Drawne:(hriſog anus betweene 
them, Ambion breathing amongſt them. 


Chri. Haue patience worthy Lords,and calme your ſpirits: 


Maas, Peace prating Schaller : bid the Sea be ill, 
When 
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Fliſtrio-maſtix. | 


When powerfull windes doe tofle the raging waues, 
Or ſtay the winged |:ghtning in his courle ; 
When thou doolt this, thy words ſhall charme me too, 
Till then preſerue thy breath, 
Phi. © Manortius,dar'tt thou maintaine thy words ? 
 JAano. How? dare Philarchus? yes,l dare doe more; 
In bloud or fire; or where thou darſt not come ; 
In the numme fingers of cold death I dare, } 
Phi.Swallow thoſe words,or thou ſhalt cate my ſword, 4 
Lar, He is no Eſtrich fr he loues no yrov. = 
Hz, And yet methinkes he ſhould be by his plume. 
a What are you playing with my feather too ? 
ey all runne one at ano;her,Chryſog: ſteps betweene them, 
Chri. Oſtay your rapes, | 
Letnot Ambition captiuate your blood, 
Make rot your hates obie&ts for vulgar eyes. 
«Mano, A pox vpon this linguilt,take him hence 
Philarchas, | defie thee, and in ſcorne, 
Spit on thy bozome; vo wing heere by heauen, 
If either ſword,or fire,or ſtrength ofmen , 
Or any otherſteeled violence, 
Can bring to ſwitt confuſion what is thine, 
Vpon this grateful ſoyle ; itſhall be done. 
Phi, And when cs done, will reſtore my wrongs 
Qur of thy Forts,thy Caſtles and thy lands. 
HMauo, My lands ? 
P44. 1, fattious Lord,till then adiew, 
Weele ſhine like Commets in next enter-view, 
Exennt Phi, and Hite," 
Aſano, My ſoule is bigge in trauaile with reuenge, 
And I could rip her wombe vp with a ſtabde, 
To free th impriſoned iſſue of my thought. 
Exeunt,manet ( hiſogannus, 
(ri. Q, how this vulture, (vile Ambition, } 
Tyers on the heart of greatnefſe,and deuoures, | 


Their bleeding honours, whilſt their empty names, 
F 3 Lye 
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Hliſtr 1 0-maſt iX, 


L ye chain'd vnto the hill of 'infamie: 

Now isthe time wherein a melting eye 

May ſpend it ſelfe in teares,and with ſalt drops, 

Write woe,anddeſolation in the dult, 

Vpon the frighted boſome of our land, 

Pirty and Piery are both exilde, 

Religion buried with our Fathers bones, 

In the cold earth ; and nothing bur her face, 

Left to adorne theſe groſſe and impious times, ard a ſide, 
A noiſe within crying Liberty liberty, 


Enter a ſort of Ruſſetings and Mechanichalls, ( Fug 
leading them ) and crying confuſedly. 
Omnes. Liberty,liberty,liberty. 
I, Nay but ſtay,ſtay,my Maſters: we haue not inſulted yet 
who ſhall be our Captaine. TN 
2. Maſle that's true : faith let's all be Captaines, 
3. Content , ſo wee thall bee ſure to haue no equalitie 
amongſt vs, 
4. O,ir's beſt, for, (for mine owne part ) 
i I ſcorne to haue an equall. 
Bi 1, Well then : what exploit ſhall we do firſt? 
#- 2, Marry lle tell you : | 
It Let's pluck downe the Church,and ſet yp an Ale-houſe, 
vi Omnes. O excellent, excellent, excellent, a rare exploit, a 
i rare exploite, 
" 1. Good: this is for exploite : but then there's a thing 
| A, cal'd Action, 
4d 3, O,thar's going to Sea; that, we haue nothing to do with« 
4, No,we are all for the land,wee, (all, 
2. Land,I: weele pluck downe all the noble houſes in the 
land,e're we haue done, © 
I, It were a moſt noble ſeruice, and moſt worthy of the 
Chronicle, | 
2, Slid,theſe Lords are growne ſo proud, 
Nay,weele hauc a fling at the Lawyers too. 
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Fliſtrio-maſtix. 
3. OI, firſt of all at the Lawyers. | 
4. True,that wemay haucthe law in ourowne hands, = 
1. Othen we may take vp what we will ofthe Marchants, 
2. I and forfer our bonds atpleaſure,no body can ſue vs, 
3. O, twill be rare: 1 wonder how much Veluet will :v+ 

parell me and my horſe, 
4. Talke not of that man,weele haue inough : 
All ſhall be common. 
T, Wiues and all : what, Helter,shelter. 
2. Slid,we are men as well as they are. 
' 3+ And we cameall of our Father Adams. 
3. Gpe tothen,why ſhould we be their ſlanes ? 
Omnes, Liberty,liberty,liberty. Exeunt. 
Chri, See,ſfee,this common beaſt the multitude, 
(Tranſported thus with fury) how itraues ; 
Threatning all fates with ruine,to englut 
Their beſtiall and more brutiſh apperites.. 
O you auſpicious,aad diuineſt powers, 
(That in your wiſdomes ſuffer ſuch d1cad plagues 
To flowe and couer arebellious land) 
Giue end vnco their furies ! and driue back. 

| Theroaring torrent on the Authors heads, 

That (in their pride of Rage)all eyes-may lee. 
Juſtice hath whips to ſcourge impiety. Exit. 


Enter Lyon-raſh to Fourchier ſiting in his ſtudy: at one 
end of the ſtage : «At the other end enter Vour- 
cher to Velare wn his ſhop. 


Lyon, Good morrow maiſter Foxrcher, 

Fonr. Maiſter Lyon-raſh you are welcome : 
How fare you lir,iniheſe prodigious times ? 

Lyon, Trothlike a man growne wilde and deſperate, 
E ene ſpent with horror of their ftrange effefs.. 

Four. I feare they will be much more ſtraoger yet, 

Lyon, And you haue cauſe to feare fir, 
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Hiſtrto-maſtix. 


Nhet newes heare you fir? fit downe I pray you. 
They fit aud whiſper whilſt the other two ſpeake, 


oxn. T wonder how you dare keepe open ſhoppe, 
Contidering the rumults are abroads 
They fav the Nobles all are vp in armes, 

And the rude commons in difſeuerdtroupes 
Haue gathered dangerous head, and make ſachſpoyle, 
As would {trike dead a true reporters tongue, | 

Tel. Faith I am ignorant what courſe to take, _.. 
Wee ith Citty heere are ſo diftrated* | 
Asif our ſpirits were all earth and ayre, 

I know not how : each houre heere comes freſh newes, 
And nothing certaine* 
T he other two againe, 
Four, Well if this be true, 
The ifſue cannot be but dangerous, 

Lyon. O they navemade the violent'ſt attempts 
That ere were heard of: ruin'd Churches, Townes, 
Burn't goodly Mannours, and indeed layd wat. 

All the whole Country as they paſſe along, 
The other, | 
Pour, Ther's no preuention if they once come heere 


But that our Cirty muſt endure the ſack. 


Vel. Ifearecit fir. 
Vour, Faith we are ſure to fecle 


_ The fury of the tempeſt when it comes. 


The Law and Merchanaize may both go begge. 
Enter Champerty to her hucband and Lyon-raſv. 


Cham. Where are you husband, do you heere the newes ? 


Four. What newes on Gods name? 


Cham, O the enimies.! Eoxr. What of the enemies ? 


"2#. So haue you: if wealth may make a man ſuſpeR his ſtate, 


Cham 


Fliftrio-maſtix. 
Cham, They are centred intothecitty, 
Lys, Adiew goed maiſter Fonrcher, 
Fog, Lord haue mercy vpon vs, —_ . 
Cham. O good Mailter Lyon-raſh goe pray, 
Exennt Four, L ,yon;Cham. 
Uel, How now,what noylſe is this? | 
| Vor, They cry arme arme methinkes. 
Enter Pertetuana. 
Perp. O ſweet heart the Spaniards are come, 
We ſhall all be kild they ſay. 
Maiſter Yourcher whatſhall we doe?O Lord. 


Enter a ſort of fellowes with armour and weapons and crofſe 
the ſtage crying arme,arme,arme. 


Omn, Arme,arme,arme. {RE-£4d Exenm, 


Evter a ( aptaine with Souldiers : the Souldiers hanin g 
moſt of the Players apparrell ; and bringing 
'  outtheF layers among ſt thems. 


Soul, Come on Players , now we gre the Sharers 
And you the hired men':.Nay you muſt cake patience, 
Slid how do you march? 
Sirhais this you would rend and teare the Cat 
Vpor'a Stage,and now march like'a drown'd rat? 
Looke vp and play the Tambarlaine : yourogue you, Exenn, 


Enter all the fations of Noblemen, Peaſarts,and Cittizens figh- 
ting :the rader ſorte drive inthe reſt ard cry a ſacke, # 
ſacke , Hanoke hauocke, Burne the Lawrers bookes; 
teare the Sulkes ont of the ſrops:inthat confuſi= 
on : the Sch-ller ſcapine from among 
them, they all go out and leaue 
him vpon the Stage, 
Chri. Thus Heaucn (in ſpite of fury) can preſerve, 
G 


The 
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Hiſtrio-maſtix. 
Ti:c erultfull innocent,and guiltlefſe Soule ; 
O, what a thing is man , that thus forgets 
The end of his creation ; and each houre 
Strikes at the glory of his maker thus ? 
What brazen vizage,or black yron ſoule 
Hath firength to Iuſtific ſo Godlefſe deeds ? 
Hee thac is moſt infeoftto Tyrannie, | 
The man whoſe TJawes burne moſt with thirſt of bloud, 
Whar coulours or thin cobweb can he weaue, 
To couer ſo abhor'd iniquities ? 
If then there be no ſhadow,no pretext, | 
To yaile their loathed bodies ; what ſhould make 
Men ſo inamour'd on this Strumpet warre, 
To doate ypon her forme? when (in her ſelfe) 
Shee's made of nothing, but infeRious plagues. 
Wirnefle the preſent Chaos of our Sceane, 
Where cu-ry ſtreete is chain'd with linckes of ſpoile, 
Heere proud Ambition rides ;there Furie flics, 
H-ere Horror ; and there ruthleſſe Aarder ftalkes, 
Led on by R#ine,andin Steele and fire, | 
That now on toppes of houſes; now in yaults, 
Now in the ſacred Temples ; heere,and there 
Runges wilde, Exit. 


eMAllarmes in ſeuerall places , that brake hin off 
thus : After aretreat ſounded , the Muſicke 
players and Pouerty enters, 


Actus 


Adctus Sextus 


Scana 1, 


Exter Poverty, Famine, Sickneſſe, Bondage, 
and Slmttiſtneſſe, a: 


Porer, Raigne Poxerty in ſpite of tragick warre, 
Andtiumph ouer glittcring vanitie, 

Though want be never yoide of bitter woes, 
Yet Cong remedy,true patience ſhowes, 
See worldling worlds of Vertue lin'd within, 
Thovgh finners all; yer leaſt repleat with finne, 
Iſcorne a ſcoffing faole about my Throne, 
An Artleſle Ideot ; that (like Eſops Dawe, 
Plumes fairer fether'd birds: no, Powerty, 
—Will dignific her chaire with deepe Diuines, 
'Phi/oſophers and Schollers feaſt with me, 
{As well as Martialiſts in miſery. 
' Firſt change the houre from fiue to fatall ſixe, 
\* Then ring forth knells of heauie diſcontent, 

With fighes and groanes whilſt I haue gouernment, 

Famin,. Thin Famine needs mult follow Powerty. 

My bones lye open, like a withered tree 

By ſtormes disbarktof her defending skinne, 

So neere the heatt the weather beates within, "$442 


Sick, O end thy Age | that we = end our dayes, 
| 2 
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Once ObieRs,now all AbieRs to the world, 
For after feeble Sickneſle death enſues, 
And eadeth griefe that happy ioye renews, 
Bord. Then Bondage ſhall vnbolt theſe cruell barres, 
That thralls faire honour in obſcire reproach, 
And fauage-like yoakes vp humanity, 
To bind in chaines true-borneciuillirty, 
Slut. Though S/urti/hneſſe be loathſometo her ſelfe, 
Penurious time mult be obſcxne and baſe, 
Who hates the rich muſt dwell with Poverty, 
Since rule in anv thing, is Soueraignty. 
Pozer. Were Poxerty a word more miſerable 
Then Mans auſtere inuention could propound, 
Yet is poore Honeſty rich Honors ground : 
Whoſe eyes vnuail'd like to th'vnhoodded Hawke, 
Looke ſtraight on high,and in the end aſpire, 
To feele the warmth of Princes holy fire. 
Yet Honor Wealth, Lands,and who wins theprize, 
Obtames but Vanity of Vanities. 
Come follow me my neuer failing friend. Exeaunt. 


Enter <Manortins and Philarchus 
at ſenerall doores, | 

Mane, The broyles of warre wherein I gloried more 
Then Priams Hettor,who by burning walls, 

Was traild along (dread victories deepe fall ) 

So from theſe gates my ſelfe in meane diſgrace 
Am baniſht forth, pinch't chrovgh with pouerty, 
Who tels vs all 'tis true that ſhee hath ſed, 
Poore flyes will tickle Lyons being dead, 

Ph:4. The thirſt of Honour call'd me to the warres, 
Where I haue drunke a health (roo deepe adraught) 
My full-mouthd bags may now befild with ayre, 

The Diuell and Ambition taught it me. | a 

Max. Is that Phi/archnrthat complaines? 'tis ſo, 

Phil. $ce how Mavortins turnes away his face, 


To- 
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Hiftrio-maſtix. | 
To ſeeke to friends tis holden for diſgrace. F 
Aarno, Time was,I could haue din'd amongſt my friends, 


Now ſtands at euery doore a lack and Apes | | 
And tels me 'tis too late, bis Lord hath Gin'd. | 
Phi, This miſerable world would make one mad ; | ; 


I ſtep: vato a Vintner at the Barre, 

And offered him my Rapier for a pawne ; 

The ſawcie ſlaue tooke it in ſuch a ſcorne, 

And flung itin the ſtreets, replying thus, | 
Mecere want brings weapons out of vie with vs, 

Aauo.See poore Philarchuspowring out hisplaints, 
To ynrelenting walls,relentleſſe men. 

Phil. Are wounds rewards for Souldiers inthe field ? 
What ? ſell our lands,are theſe the fruits of Warre ? 
Then dye Philarchu,let not ſhame ſuruiue, 
Thy fainting honour,dead and yet aliue, 

Mano,Heere come our wiues,how wretchedly they looke, 


Enter Perpetuana and Bellula. 


Be/. My Tewels pawnd,my rings are gone to wrack, 
The greedy Vſurer hath gotren all. 
Perp, I ama prey to wretched Poxerty, 
JI! featur'd Famine will deuoure vs vp, 
Whoſe wrinkled face,is like pale deaths aſpeRt. 
Phi, Behold my wife like Winters parramour, 
Rob'd and bereau'd of nuptiall Ornaments. 
»» Hide thee Philarchus. /ower then the graue, 
»»T he:Earth will coner though it cannot ſaue, 
Perp, If men lament,whoſe wonred yron-hearts, 
Were harder then the Armour they haue worne, 
And waile the Agent of a womans voyce , 
What ſhall weake women and poore Ladies doe ? 
Fall co thoſe teares,that we were borne vnto, Exeunt. 
 THMauo, Could I burlearne {with (eſus).to endure 
| The falling (ickneſle of ſad Poxerty, A 
. G4 Who 
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Who loft a rich commanding Emperie : 
Patience would prooue a tutor to my grieues, 
Chri. Thou want's a So/cz to conſort with thee, 
To prouc affliction js tneperfect way 
That leads to ſoxes tribunall dignity; 
Il haft thou gouern d thy proſperity, 
That canſt not {mile in mcere aduerfity, 
Looke vppon me (the pooreſt ſlaue in ſhew, 
That cuer fortune buried in miſhappe 2) 
Yer this is Natures richeſt lewell-houſe 
And teacheth me to weepe at all your wants. 
Phil, Why, thou art farre more wretcheder then wee, 
How cantt thou teach vs then tranquillity? 
{hri. Seet thou this poore and naked bozome heere ? 
bl | _Doſtthon belio!ld this ſcorn'd vncouered head? 
* Whenthou walt rich andPeereleſſe in thy pride, 
Content did neuer harbour in thy beſt, 
Nor ere had loue, her reſidence in thee, 
(I meane the loue of perfe& happineſle) 
But skilleſſe grudging from a haughtry ſpiric 
Did blind thy ſences with a {lender merit, 
Whil'Rt I [poore man) netſubieRrto ſuch thought 
Gaue entertaine to thoſe {weet bleſſed babes, 
Which Sapience brought from Wiſedomes holy breſt, 
And thought me rich to haue their company, 
By nurſing themin Peace ]ſhundall Sloth, 
Nor yet did Plenty make me prodigall ; 
Pride I ablior'd and term d the Beggers ſhield; 
Nor euer did baſe Exe touch my heart. 
Yetalwayes loou'd to beare (as Solon fed, ) 
eAT urtles eye within an eAſpicks head * 
Nor could the ratling fury of fierce warre 
Aſtoniſh me more then the midnight clock, 
The Trumpetter to Contemplation: 
For Poxer ty,T ſhake her by the band, 
As welcome Lady to this wofull Land, 


tt ne. Mitt. oh 


Fiſtrio-maſtix. 
Man. How might we tread thepath's to happy ends, 
Since foes to Learning ate not Vertues friends. 
( bri. Firſt entertaine ſubmiſſion in your ſoules 
To frame true concord in one vnity, 
Behold the faire proportion of a man, 
Whome heauens haue created ſo compleate, 
Yet if the arme make watre againſt the head, 
Or that the heart rebell againſt the braine, 
This elementall bodie ( thus compaR,) 
Is but a ſcattred Chaos of reuenge; 
Your lawes appointed to be pofitiue, 
(By Warre confounded )mult be brought againe, 
For law is that which Loue and Peace maintaine, 
Phili, Thou Sonne of knowledge(richer then a man) 
We cenſure thy aduiſe as oracles. 
Chri, Follow,and lle inſtru you what I can: 
Aa ,,We followed beaſts 4 2g but now a man. 
| Exennt. 
Enter Fourcher ; Vonrcher, Lyon-rafh,and Velare. 


Forr, 'O Heauenspowring high-pryzd fauours forth, 

Like to the honny dewthat ſweetes the Leaues, 
Once ſend ys Peace, thatfaireſt Palme-crownd Quecne. 
. Vonr. Ruine and Warrethe precedents of Wrath, 
That crop't the fifty Sonnes of Hecab.s, 
Haue rid cheir circuite through this fertile ſoyle, 
And quite tranſform'd it to-a Wilderneſle. 

Vel, Comelet vs fit and mourne with ſad laments, 
The heauy burdens of our diſcontents. 

Lyox. To waile our want let ſpeaking ſlacke the paine, 
For words of griefe diuide the griefe in twaine. 


Fel, Our Shops( ſometimes }were Rufe with cloath of gold, 


But warre hath emptied them,and Spyders build 
Their Cob-web-tents; weauing foule duſty lawne 

| For poore woe-working Poxerty to weare. 

Fonr, O woes!bchold our poore diſtreſſed wiues, 


nP_ 
Cie: 


Hiſtrio-maſtx. 
Enter Perpetuana and Fil:ſſella, 


Pcrp. From Ponerty to Famine,worle and worle 
Fil. The ſcurge of Pride,and Heauens deteſtedcurſe, 
Perp, Wher's that exceiſe conſum'd ypon the back? 
Fili, Suncke downeto Hell whilt hunger fceles the lacke, 
Dp: Who now will pity vs, that ſcorn'd thepoore? 

/;, Pirty is paſt when Peace is out of doore, 
a8 Drincke thou my teares and I will drinke yp thine, | | * 
For Looney but teates 15 mileries ſalt wine, 

We that haue ſcornd to drefſe our meate our {elues, 

li, Now would be olad if we had meate to drefle. 
F Perp, Andit Lament were remedic for want 
| i "_ cates weare courſe that in Lament were ſcant, 
| o, Comfort ſweete wife, ill laſts not alwaies ſo: 
&i Ad good( ſome-rimes)makes end of lingring woe. 
| Perp. My griefe is thine, 
Lysn. And mine is moſt for thee. 
Per, My care is thine. 
Lyoz, Be mine tor thee and me, Exennt. 
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Enter country ſerting-men, 


C1 
144 
# x. Faith Poxerty hath paid my wife on the petticoate, 
it 2. From theſe deuowring woormes,cate men aljue, 
'# And {wollow vp whole Mannoursat a bir 
The whil't our hungry bodies die for lacke, 
And honeſt husbandy mult goe to wracke. 
r. Pray firs for Peace, that beſt may pleaſe ys all. 
m—_ citties Pryde the country takes his fall, 
: Tis Time, for plough-ſhares{now)are turned to bills, 
Canellathn preſt to cary Caualliers, 
True laboring ſeruants counted Souldiours {laues, 
1. Though Famine hungetftarue yer heauen ſaurs, 
Onn, Thenlet ys pray to heaucn all for Peace, 
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Hiſtrio-maſtix. - TT | 
For thence comes comfort, plenty and increaſe, Exenet. 
Evter Poſfthaſt with his Hoft Fe 
Hoſt. Poſt me no poſting ; pay me the ſhot, | 


Yow liue by wit;but we muſt liue by mony, 
Poff. Goody ſharpe,be nor ſo ſhort, 
Ie pay you,when I giue you mony, 
: Hof. When yougiue mee mony ? goe to, Ile beareno 
| onger. ates 
I Poff. What and be ynder fifty? 


Enter Cunſtable. 


Hoſt Maiſter Cunſtable hoe, theſe Players wil not pay their 
ſhor. | 

Po#. Faith fir,YYarre hath ſo pinch'tys we muſt pawne. 

(?#m, Alaſſe poore Players : hoftis; what comes it to? 

Heſ?. The Sharers dinners fix pence apeece, the hirelings 


pence. | | 
Po/*, What fixepence an Egge, and two and two at an 


Egge. 
Hoſt, Faith Famine affords no more. 
Po#, Fellowes bring out the namper chooſe ſomew-what 


out oth Stocke, | 
Exter the Players. 


What will you haue this cloke topawne, 
whatthinke youir's worth? 


Hoſt. Some fower groats, 
On», Thepoxisin this age, heer's a braue werld fellowes. 


. Poſt. You may ſee what it is tolaugh at the Audience. 
Heſt,, Well it hall ſerue fora 
i —_— 


H 


Fliſtrio-maſtix. 
Ca. Soft firs I muſt talke wich you for taxe mony, 
Torelecue the poore,not a peniy paid yet, 
P92. Sir,(at few words we ſhar'd but xy.pence lat weeke. 
C1, But tis well knowne, that each maintaines his Purcke, 
And tauernes it with druncken ſuppers (till, 
 Omn, Alaſſe they are our wiues, d 
Cur, Yee are not all married. LIE 
Poſt. Who are notare glad to bring ſuch as they can get," 
Belſ. Before 1le giue ſuch aprefident,Ile leaue playing. 
Gul. Faith and I too : Ile rather fal ro worke, | 
P9##, Fall to worke after playing ynpoſlible.,. 
C#r. Sirs,will you here the truth, 
Gut. Sir you may chooſe, 
Cz7, But you muſt all chooſe 
Whicher yowe be ſhip: and ſer a ſhoreno man 
Knowes where as the Komaines did: 
Or play for the maintenatice of the poore; 
And your ſelues kept like honeſt men. 
Oz, We chooſe neither, 
Po/?, Saving your fad tale, will you take a-potortwo,. 
. Can, The, dearth of Malt demies it 7 Te 
C/o. Its a hard world if the Conſtable difpiſe it, 
Gulf, Muſt we be ſhipt in earneſt, . FRE 
Qr doc you make ys Sheepe inicaſt, 
Cm. Ecce ſfignum, 
Poſt. Cunſable doe you know what you dee, 
Car. 1,baniſh idle fellowes out o th'land, 
Belſ, Why Cunftable doe you know what you ſee, 
Cunr, 1, lice a Madge howlet: and ſhe ſces not ſee, 
Poſt. Know you our credit with Sir O/iner? 
C7. Truc,but your boaſting hath crakt it,(I feare. ) 
Gur, Faith i mui fall comaking fidle ſtrings againe,. 
Bleſ. And Ito cutle horſe tailes to make fooles beards. : 
Poſt. Ile boldy fall to.ballading againe, LT: 
Corp 
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FTiſtrio-maſtix. 
{1jb. Sits,thoſe prouiſoes will not ſeruethe turne, 
What hoe,Saylers,ſhip away theſeplayers, 
Enter Saylers. 
Sayl. The winde blowes faire,and we are ready fir, 
Can5t,No matter where it blowes ; away with theme 
Poſt, It's an ill winde blowes a man thus cleane out 
of ballading. Exennt, 


Enter Peace,Bacchus,Ceres,and Plenty, bearing 
the Cornu copiz, at the one doore « As 
the other Poxerty with her atten= 
dants ; who beholding Peace 
approach ,vanifh, 


Peace. Bondage,wan Sickneſſe,and bare Poxerty, 
Vaniſh like clowds before the Eafterne light, 
Now Peace appeares,hence all to endlefſe night, 
And you deiccted fpirits,cruſht with want, 

Mount vp your mindes vnto the faireſt hope, 
Neede hath nurſt Peace within your Horoſcope, 
The warme reflexion of whoſe:cheering beames, 
Makes you as rich as bright Patolusſtreames, - 
Shine plentuous Bountie,crowne the naked world, 
With odourous wreaths of thy aboundant ſyeetes, 
I .aborious Artizanes,now buſtle vp, 1-4 
Your drouping ſpirits with alacritie. 

Peace giues your toyling ſweat a due regard, 
Crowning your labour with arich reward, 

Ceres be lauiſh,Bacchas ſwell to brimme, 

And all ro Peace ing apropitious himne, 


*X) ey beg fo fog and proſe enth Ceaſe. 
A Song, 


With Lawrell ſhall our Altars flame, 
. dn honanr of thy (acren name. 
" - — mn Enter 
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Hiftrio-maſtix. 


Enter eAſtrea vſhered by Fame, ſupported 


Mount Emperefle, whoſe praiſe for Peace ſhall mount, 
Whoſe glory,which thy Glid vertues wonne, 
Shall honour Exrope whilſt there ſhines a Sunne. 
Crown d with Heauens inward beauties, worlds applauſe, 
Thron'd and repoſd within the louing feare 
Of thy adoring SubicRs: live as long: 
As Time hath life, and Fame a worthy tongue.. 
Still breath our glory,the worlds Empreſſe, 
Religious Gardian, Peacespatroneſle ; 
Now flouriſh Arts,the Queene of Peace deth raigne, 
Vertwe triumph,now ſhee doth ſway the ſtemme, 
Who giues toYertue, honours Diadem, 
All ing Peazs to herfſacred worth, 
| Whicknone but Angels tongues can warble forth : 
Yet ſing,for though we cannot light the Sunne, 
Yet ytmoſt might hath kinde acceptanee wonne. 


by Fortitude and Religion, followed 
by Virginity and Artes, 


Peace. No more- 
Be dumbe in huſht obſcruance at this ſight, 
Heere comes Amazements obiet, wonders height, 
Peaces patroneſſe, Heanens miracle, 

__ UVertues honour, Earths admiration, 
Chaſtities Crowne, /uſtice perfeRion, 
Whoſe traine is vnpolute V+ girity, - 
Whoſe Diadem of bright immortall Fame, 
Is burniſht with vnyalued reſpec, 
Incffable wonder of remoteſt lands ; | 
Still ſway thy gratious Scepter,I refigne; 
What I amis by Thee,my ſelfe am thine,. 


Altrza z20unts vnto the Throne, 


Song: 


Hiftrio-maſtix. 


Song. 


Religion, Afts,and Merchands/o, 
triumphtriumph : 

Aftrza rales,whoſe gracious eyes, 
triumph,triumph. 

O're Vices conqueſt;whoſe deſires, 

 trriumphtraumph : 

Whoſe all to chiefeſt good aſpires, 
then all triumph. 


In the end of the Play. 


Plenty, | 
Pride, To enter and refigne their ſeue- 


Enuy, - rall Scepters to Peace ,ſitting in 
Warre, and VMaicſtic. 
Pogerty, 


FINIS. 
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